ition of 


woman, 


NNY. 


wats DO 


’ “ys 


yn. 

a right- 
e right- 
e whole 


ACH. 

















TESA 


DEACON & PETERSON, PUBLISHERS 


MO, 819 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


‘3 
4 ,s> , oo 


7, Win 
DA Ans 


EVTING 





TWO DOLLARS A YEAR, IN 
THREE DOLLARS IF NOT PAID Ox ADVANGE," ! 












? ute tee 


Show teh 











EDMUND DEAOON, 


HENRY PETERSON, | TOs 4x0 


Prerrretors, 








THR SATURDAY EVENINGPOST 


TERMS :—OASH IN ADVANCE. 





One copy, one year, . ted 
Twe copies, one year, . oe 
Four “ 6 ° ° ° . 6 
Eight “ “ and one togetter up of club 12,00 
Tweaty “ « and one to getter up of club 25,00 
For @8 we send Anruvn’s Maeasine and 
Tus Poer, ene year each. 


ABy person heaving sent & Club, may edd other 
names at any time during the year. The papers for 
a Cleb may be sent to di@erent Post offices. 

Subscribers in British North America must remit 
twenty-eiz cents in addition to the enaual subscrip- 
tien, as we have to prepay the United States pestage 


on their papers. 
Remirrances may be made in notes of any solvent 
Bank, but we prefer U. 8. Treasury Notes or Penn- 
sylvania or other Eastern money. Geld (weil secured 
in the letter) and ens er three cont postage stamps, are 
always acceptable. For all amounts over 65 we prefer 
drafts on any of the Eastern cities (less exchange) 
payadls te ows order. 
DEACON & PETERSON, Publishers, 

No. 319 Walnut St, Philadelphia 


= — 


TWO. 


BY FLORENCE PERCY. 
I am the footstalk, and she is the flower; 
I am the lattice, and she is the vine; 
My heart's a thirsty waste, hers is the shower 
Bringing refreshment and gladness to mine. 


She is a sculptured dome, I the harsh granite; 
She is the virgin gold, I the rough ore ; 

She is a perfect and beautiful planet, 
I am the nebulous chaos of yore, 











Bhe is a living form, I am the marble 
Which "neath the chisel may image her charms; 
My music breathes of art, hers is the warble 
Borne up to heaven in the morning’s biue 
ealms. 


Her mind, a polished gem, needs no attrition ; 
Mine is rough, shapeless, as won from the soil; 
She, by a natural and easy transition 
Grows to the grace which 1 reach but by toll. 


Mine is a grace acquired, hers was born with her; 
Mine is a studied charm, hers is her own; 

She looks down on the world, I look up thither; 
I stand with thousands, but she stands alone. 


I am the canvas, whereon may be painted 
Shapes of strange beauty, conceptions sublime; 

She a rare picture, pure, beautiful, sainted, 
Sketched by the Master to live for all time. 


She is a spring, I the rock which stands by it; 
She is a calm, dright sky, I am the sea, 
Mirroring softly its deep starry quiet— 
This is the difference in my love and me. 


4 YOUNG GIRL'S LROTERS. 


BY MADAME OTTILIE WILDERMUTH. 





TRANSLATED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY FANNY MALONE RAYMOND. 


FIRST LETTER. 


My Very Dear Jona :— 

My sadness will scarcely allow me to take 
up the pen, when I think how many moun- 
tains and valleys separate us, and how long, 
how very long it will be, before we can hope 
to see each other! Thou, far from me! 
Thou, who understandest me so well, who 
canst read the deepest feelings of my soul! 
And yet, there are friendly hearts around 
me; I have Ciara and Ida here, merry Hen- 
rietta and Irene, who are all my intimate ac- 
quaintances; but to none of them can I un- 
veil every fold of my heart, as I can to thee! 
But of what use is complaint? 

Of myself and of our present life I have 
but little to tell you; things go on as usual; 
at eight o'clock, my piano-forte practice ; at 
nine, the Ifilian lesson—you know that I 
have finished French and English; at ten, 
my lesson in harmony (you know, too, that a 
knowledge of harmony is now necessary to 
every good pianist). 

At school, I am still in the classes of astro- 
nomy, natural philosophy, and the theory of 
cooking; and I take private lessons in draw- 
ing and singing, from Almorini It is pain- 
ful for me to think that these lessons are 80 
frightfully dear for mamma, but she tells me 
that it is capital for the future. I do not 
know how it is, but we need so many things, 
that it is impossible to save money; and we 
always have to wait for funds before com- 
mencing new purchases, that we talk a great 
deal of beforehand! My poor mother is for- 
ever calculating, and she is very glad when 
she can clearly account for what is spent ; but 
the clearest and most certain thing of all, is, 
that no money ever remains! 

This dear mother, wao was brought up in 
elegance and luxury, now uses up her last 
resources to enable us to live, in futcre, by 
means of those arts and talents that were the 
amusement of her youth ! 

But I hope to obtain a brilliant position as 


tle frills now. 
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have a happier life again. I am now attending 
lectures on teaching ; I can scarcely wait for 
the moment when the formation of youthful 
souls will be confided to me; I should prefer, 
above all things, the education of a princess, 
and then the grain planted by me in her ten- 
der soul, would become a tree, whose branches, 
laden with precious fruit, would extend over a 
vast kingdom. This is a childish dream, but it 
isa divine one! Ifyou had only been at church 
last Sunday! Nothing could have been finer 
than Mr. Lambert’ssermon! He spoke of the 
battle and triumph of the Christian; what an- 
swers to the most sublime questions of our 
hearts! I took notes, intending to copy them 
out for you in the evening; but “Don Juan” 
was given, and although mamma was a little 
unwilling to venture the expense, she was s0 
convinced that it was necessary to my musi- 
cal education for me to hear it, that she deci- 
ded we should go; La Nina sang divinely, 
incomparably ! Unfortunately, my notes 
from the sermon got rubbed out, as I had 
only written them in pencil; another time I 
will make « better use of my opportunities. 
I will attend to your bonnet, darling, as 
soon as mine is finished; they will be exactly 
alike: mine will be exquisite; white, with a 
scarlet camelia and velvet leaves at the side; 
the flower makes it quite expensive, but 
mamma thinks that it is the truest economy 
to take good things at once—and she is right, 
for the ears of corn that I bought last year 
still look like new, and when wreaths réturn 
into fashion, I can wear them again. But I 
have nearly got to the end of my paper, and 
have atill so many things to ssy! Mamma 
scolds because I sit so much, and the doctor 
fears a decline, and orders exercise. Exercise 
in the castle park, whose leaves I know by 
heart, from those stupid orange trees at the 
entrance, to the tiresome mythological statues 
at the outlet! 
A decline! Why not? Should I be the 
first flower that has faded before the end of 
spring ? 
Ah, my darling, you will never forget me! 
And if I must depart young, I shal) always 
be near you in the murmur of the cypress 
that will overshadow my tomb! 
But I must leave you, dear heart! it is six 
o'clock ; this evening our litle French circle 
meeta, and you-know that I like to drink my 
tea warm ! 
Adieu, happy friend! thou canst rest in the 
bosom of nature. Mamma unites with me in 
kindest love. In haste, 
Thy faithfal friend 
P.5.—If you have not yet commenced your 
collar, give it up; they wear nothing but lit- 


Panxy. 


SECOND LETTER. 


Listen, and you will be very much asto- 
nished, my dear; this is the last letter you 
will receive, dated from the dead walls of the 
capital: I am going te the country,—think, 
dearest, to the country! And it has happen- 
ed in quite a wonderful manner. My mo- 





Weacher, st last; and then my mother will 


ther and I hardly knew that my father had 
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an uncle, owner of an estate in the country, 
Heaven knew where, for my father and he 
had not seen each other for long years. I 
fancy that he did not altogether approve of 
my father’s marriage. 

At last this uncle comes here on business, 
for the first time gince the days of Oling, and 
takes a notion into his head to make friends 
with the widow and the children of his ne- 
phew. 

He is an excellent man, this uncle; a 
little—odd, for I will not say—rustic; but 
such as people become in the country—ra- 
ther material. Ie cannot find any better 
way of expressing his affection for my mo- 
ther than by surprising the kitchen with all 
sorts of good things; now it is a flagon of 
old wine, then sausages ; sometimes he pulls 
a bare out of his own pocket. But the wish 
to be agreeable is there,and he has made 
me very happy by inviting me to pase as 
long a period as I wish at his country 
house ; “ Niece, let me have this languishing 
young lady; if she will come and look for 
them among us, I will send her back to you 
with fine red cheeks; besides, it will do her 
no harm to come and see how corn grows, 
and to learn that we do not draw milk from 
a fountain as you do in town!” 

This was quite fortunate for mamma; she 
has been tormenting heraclf, endeavoring to 
form plans for a visit to the country for me. 
As for me!—I was ready to cry out in 
delight, 

Oh, lovely nature, so fall of grace! 
Let me, ob, let me, thy pathways trace! 


My uncle left immediately. I shall go to- 
morrow, a8 soon as I have finished the ne- 
cessary arrangements for my simple country 
excursion. 

Kind mamma! she has sacrificed her 
wedding ornaments, in order to have me 
properly fitted out; and she wished to re- 
serve her jewels as a bridal gift for me! 
Bridal jewels for me! Poor mother! she 
does not know that her child has buried her 
dreams long ago, and that she goes forth re- 
signedtyjowards 4 solitary future, that she 
will embellish with the flowers of poetry and 
friendship. 

Everything is ready and packed up. In 
two trunks, three boxes, a band-box, a tra- 
velling bag, and a satchel, everything is 
nicely arranged—not counting the parcel 
which I carry in my hand. The guitar; 
‘twas he who tuned it again! Jt is a good 
deal of baggage, but I could not leave any of 
my dresses behind, even my muslin robe; I 
hid that at the bottom of my trunk, lest they 
should think | am food of worldly pleasures; 
but I hope to wear it at some rural dance. | 
took a great many simple and useful dresses, 
as lam tw learn housekeeping. I had to buy 
twelve kitchen aprons, twelve pairs of uoder 
sleeves, a charming little pair of sabots, 
(wooden shoes,)—and mamma, who foresees 
everything, has even added a water-proof 
dress that seems scarcely required by the or- 
dinary events of country life. Of what use 


inundation, when I, traversing the rushing 
waves in a little boat, might save the lives of 
my fellow beings! Then I had to take my 
library ; the childish stories that will gather 
the village children about me. And my 
poets; the treasured favorites that I have 
already read! How swect it will be to dream 
over them under the shade of the limes with 
their whispering leaves! and my French, 
English, Italian books! and my music! //e 
selected some new songs, and of course I had 
to purchase them ! 

My garden hat is lovely, and very simple; 
extremely large, it undulates like the waves 
of the sea, and has broad floating ribbons of 
azure blue, 

Do not fancy, dear friend, that country oc 
cupations appear laborious to me! On the 
contrary, I shall rejoice to gather the hens, 
joyfully chuckling, about me in the morning, 
and to scatter upon them a shower of golden 
grain! What a charming task it will be to 
milk the cows and to make butter! It is a 
pity that mamma would not allow me to buy 
(in the new bazaar for articles in carved 


wood) @ ravishing cup, finely worked, and a | tain rustic charm 
it would have | last Friday; uncle's carriage came to meet 
me at the post-house; such an odd carriage! 


delicious little butter pot; 
made a good impression on my aunt; to see 
me 80 well prepared for country life. 

And now I have one thing more to tell 
you, and for the first, and perhaps the last 
time, I will confees to you the sad, sweet se 
cret of my heart, a secret that has never yet 
been revealed, but that you have long divined. 
I part from the life of towns, but I do not 
part from him! 


* His lofty and noble stature, 
His proud and gentle features, 
His gracious smile, 

Aud the power of his eyes! 


“If his bright glances rested not on me, 

If ne’er on earth my soul be understood,— 

I pardon him! My heart, sad, lone, subdued, 

Must yield unto the laws of destiny!” 

You will soon return to the capital, dear 
Julia. In the singing clasa, think of 

Your resigned friend, Fanny. 

P. S. Pray send me Thomas-a Kempia, 
and your large blue ribbon for my guitar, 
You shall have my rose-colored one in ex- 
change; I think that the hat and guitar rib- 
bon should be alike. My next letter will be 
dated from Stauffenberg. What a romantic 
name! I already fancy I see my uncle's little 
castle, with its old turrets; no doubt I shall 
inhabit a little cell, formerly intended for pri- 
soners ; oh! that will be the least bit alarming ! 


THIRD LETTER. 


STAUFFENBERG, 

I have got here safely, my dear, and am 
later about writing to you than I bad intend- 
ed! Although everything is very different 
from what I imagined, it is not without acer 
oh, very rustic! I arrived 





It is painted green, and has no regular deor; | 


An old ser 
vant in a green cloak filled the place of 


you have to Jump over tuto it. 


coachman; the horses were harnessed like 
feld horses; 
must confess that I was delighted that no 
one met us belonging to the town 
make friends with my uncle's old servant by 
addressing a few kind words to him, but he 
began to swear in a very coarse Manner on 
account of my heavy baggage, to which, be- 
sides what I told you of, I had added a box 





spoke twice to me, and I once to him, during 
the last singing lesson, when [ mustered cou 
rage to tell him that I was going, and to ask 
his advice as to the songs I wished to take 
with me. 

He did not perceive that my voice trem- 
bled! We remained cold and distant to- 
wards each other. He was only the professor, 
I merely the scholar. Ah! it is betuer that I 
should go, and never see him again! 


“ Stl thine endless course pursue, 
Star of fate, through yonder blue! 


that I—ah, 
theee words tremble in falling from my pen 
—that I should be his! What happiness in 
such a future! I know that he is as poor as 
I am, but that is just what makes 
for thus we could have offered each other a 
mutual! sacrifice! He has talen!, and how I 
could have worked! I would have given 
lessons all day, and would bave worked 
again at night! and always for him! We 
would have taken mamma with us, and 
would have made her so happy! and as a re- 
ward for ali my trouble, be would have given 
me a smile (do you not remember his finely 
cut mouth, framed with sach a beautiful black 
beard ?) oh, I should have been richly, richly 


I once dreamed—dreamed 


it divine, 

















will it be? Ido notknow! In case of an 


repaid! But that was not to be; 





of music and my guitar case; | should have 


made me 


all waa perfectly clean, but I | 


Ob, it is painful!—I must tell you that he | been very angry with hii, but that he nearly thing by heart 
laugh when I heard him say, in | 


have been together ! 


“Calm thee, heart, oh, still thy pain! 
When love files, what joys remain?” 


Remember me a thousand times to our 
frienda—and when you enter the singing- 
class think of me while gazing on those deep 
black eyes in which my joys lie buried! But 
say nothing of me to him, not even the least 


Adieu! think of Thy Fanny. 
P. 8. If you see anything new in aprons 
pray let me know. Here they walk out in 
aprons. 


FOURTH LETTER. 

Things appear very agreeably here, al- 
though eso very different from what I bad 
imagined. laut is it not ever thus in life? 

The situation of Stauffenberg is very cheer- 
ful; the garden, indeed, is extremely mono- 
tonous, but my aunt has given me permission 
to plant as many flowers in itas lI like, As 
soon as T have put my things in order, I in- 
tend to profit by her permiasion; but, as you 
can fancy, it will take me some time to un- 
pack and arrange every thing that I brought 
with me; and it is very difficult to procure 
the right kind of trons to iron out my dresses, 
&c. — get on but slowly with my work; I 
have commenced embroidering a collar and 
sleeves for a morning dresa, and you know 
what time they will take! By daylight, I 
am making curtain for the window recess 
in my little room, to embellish it a little; so 
that I have enough to do all day, and but 
little time for music and foreign languages. 

My uncle seema to know o@ little about 
day he back from the 
fields, where be always goes to superintend ; 

we were assembled 
“Pinay something for 
I told him that I 





music, One came 
| it was towards evening, 
in the sitting room 


ta, little niece,” he asked 


I tried to | had not vet unpacked my volumes and port- 


folios, “ What!" he cried, “do you not know 
anything Sy heart’ play us at least a march, 
a waltz; Lam very fond of such little things.” 
I told him that I only played sonatas, varia- 
tions, pieces by the great masters, and that 
oid not wish me to learn any- 

You should have seen my 
“ What!” he cried, “you do 


my professor 


| uncle’s anger 


popular German, “ As to this violin case, the | 20t know anything by heart? Where is the 


young lady can easily take it on her knees 
He continued to grumble; at \ast everything 
was placed on the carriage, but he took so 
litle precaution, that I was continually in 
mortal avguish lest my poor trunks should 
be upset and broken by the jolting of the 
carriage on the road. 

We arrived at last, Ob, Julia, the chateau 
is quite different from what I had imagined ! 
It is not a chateau, indeed; it has no turrets, 
and is not situated on a mountain; it is sim 
ply a large, long house with # great mauy 
windows, # few volutes at the porch, and 
eaden do!phing on the spouts, are its only 
ornameut+ 


| use of spending so much money for you to 
learn, if it does not enable you to play 4 single 
piece that has any common sense in it?” It 
was a long time before my sunt succeeded in 
calming him. 

As to my cousin, I see him very seldom. 
In the morning he is always busied in the 
flelda, or with occupations of some 
kind; he does not stay much with us in the 
afternoon; but in the evening, after dinner, 
he often reads, and | confess that these read- 
ings fatigue me, he nearly always takes bio- 
graphies or dissertations on agriculture, and, 
on Sunday, chapters from the Bible. What 


useful 





It stands in the middle of vast | 4 *trange choice for a young man! If it was 


plains, with only cultivated fields and a ga: leven a book of me:itations! but the Bibie ! 
den siwut it; however, on one side we have | %¢ What comes of being called Tobias! 


a view of a green forest. Ah, my darling, in 
such & monotonous landscape there ts pot 


one site ly which I can become atiached ' 


As to the housekeeping that I intended to 
learn, I have not yet commenced. They 
burst into a chorus of laughter, when I asked 


My great-uncle aod aunt received me at | it I should milk the cows, and when I regret- 


the door with perfect cordiality ; 


I was glad |} ted not having brought my pretty carved 


that I already knew something of my uncle, | cup; “ That ia the stable servant's buginess,” 


for my great-aunt is @ little dry; she is oldish, 
“nd can never have been pretty; she dresses 
simply, but in good taste, aud her gray dress 
looked so fresh, that I hay. only just found 


out that it has been made over several times. 


eaid my sunt; and, indéed, when I had once 
entered the cow-houst, I had no desire to 
make a second visit, and my cousin, that cold 
Tobias! nearly cried with laughter when ~e 
saw me hold my scented handkerchief to my 
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I ttted to make come butter, but | 
a ESE 
guns, cod ere wandering in the tecadows be 

mandion. I do not get on any better 
te the kitchen; my sunt docs almost every- 

end sends the servants 10 assist 
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wife's advice, she has an ex- 
im these things.” Ile is al- 
and kind to me, although | 
does not think much of me, 
pot resemble his wife. But 
has ite own value. 

see how my good uncle forces 
and I do not know how to cacape ; 
me swallow enormous pices of 
large sausages ; | need to accustom 
myself to such very rustic fare. My aunt has 
often slyly relieved me of « heavy plateful, 
the very sight of which terrified me, But 
take all in all, 1 am very heppy bere, and it 
is not merely the effort of a heart, resigned to 
a tearful smile, that enables me to write happy 
letters to mamma, 


“ Lonely, lowly, | complain, 
Every elient tear concealing, 
For | know that ne'er again 
Shine eweh days of dreamful fooling!" 


peerd [tape 
pEpepieg:s 
Hae 


Ob, sweetest memory ! 


“ Dost thou recollect the voice 
That enchanted thee and me, 

Bringing from the geni world, 
Wild and wondrous melody f" 


Darling! I understand thee !—" One heart, 
one soul, the same love [And a hopeless 
sorrow; thus are we united for eternity. 

I have not formed any friendships here 
The ladies who come Ww see my aunt, talk 
about soap, hemp, cotton, fruit, lighting, oon 
fectionary,—-as if one's life depended on such 
things; and the few young girls whom I see, 
are rustic and insipid creatures, without any 
character or consequence 

But my letter will soon become a volume! 
Good aight Adieu dear, do not forget 

Thy Fanny. 


FrirTHu LETTER. 

Our household is not so destitute of mys 
tery and interest as 1 supposed; 1 have 
made a valuable discovery, and hasten to 
communicate it to you; it reminds me of the 
story of “ the rose of the bush.” 

Our house ie large, and the chambers up 
stairs are nearly bl) uninhabited; but in a 
garret that looks on the garden, I had seen a 
light at times, and yet 1 knew that none of 
the servants siept there ; this seemed already 
quite a mystery, and | was determined not to 
aek the reason, for it is delightful to have a 
riddle to decipher! Hut one evening, seeing 
the light again, I determined tw find out the 
reason of it 


“ The tender maid ascendeth 
Alone, the darkeome height, 
And finds the lamp that sendeth 

Abroad its feeble light!" 


With a beating heart and a trembling uand, 
I warned the lock,—the door opened,—and | 
aw 

A little fairy with gray bair, who was cer- 
tainly act spinning (as she should have been,) 
but sewing. I was so surprised, that when 
ahe perceived that some one was in Lhe room, 
and turned ber eyes, with their sparkling 
spectacies, towards me, 1] ran «il, screaming 
all the way down the staircase until I got to 
the kitchen, where my aunt turned an as- 
Wwulehed face towards me. 

“Ob, aunt, what a strange little fairy | 


‘have disouvered 


“ And where, liule goose !” 

“Very high up, in a garret under the roof; 
she sits by & amp aod sews.” 

“ But, little silly,” seid my sunt, laughing, 
“that is only Annamreile, our old seam- 
stress 

“Bat why have 1 never heard you speak 
of ber, aunt; and why dows she sit up there, 
all alone, and never come down stairs!” 

“ Beceuse she used to imbabit that garret 
when my mother-ia law first took her into 
service, sad she does pot care Wy Come down, 
because it is difficult for her to ascend so 
many stairs again; W-morrow you shall take 
ber some new bemp to spin, and then you 
will see that she is neither fairy nor gnome.” 


of pinks. Her meals are brought to her, and 
if she chatters a little at Unose hours, the rest 
of the day she neither sees nor speaks to an) - 
one, My sunt makes her a little occasions! 
visit towards evening, and seems to be very 


and eo I have already taken everything to 
Annamreile, who mends beautifully. 

I have formed « sort of friendship with 
her; on rainy days, I always gossip with ber 
for ean hour or #0, although the air is not 
very fresh in her simple room. Bat it is 
pleasant to sacrifice one's self for the good of 
others, and my visits are certaloly sunbeams 
in her solitary existence. Besides (but this is 
a great secret, my darling,) I shall never feel 
altogether at home in this house; I feel that 
I am not understood by these good people. 


“My language and my sorrows are fureign to 
them |" 


My uncle is truly an excellent man; with 
his little black velvet cap surmounting his 
gray locks, he is always contented, always in 
a good humor. But his jokes sometimes 
wound my feelings. What vexes me most of 
all, ia, that he wishes Tobias and me to thee 
and thou each other,—and It is impossible for 
me to do so! My sunt also is certainly very 
kind, but she is far too active; I do not see 
of what use her servants are, for she does 
everything herself, When I amin the arbor 
with my work, it is really painful to me to see 
her hurrying about and fatiguing herself; 
sometimes I fancy that she does it as an ex- 
ample for me; I have tried to assist her on 
several oocasions, and she always gives me 
something to do when I ask her. But if I do 
a little fine washing, I get my stockings so 
frightfully wet! and if I work in the garden 
—my white sleeves are soiled with the carth 
directly! Then I remember my waterproof 
dresa, and I tell my aunt that I will try it. 
Tut as soon as I have Anished changing my 
dress, (and very often there is no one to 
hook it!) my aunt has finished her work, 
and I have put on that heavy thing to no 
purpose. 

My cousin ie my antipathy; he has quiet 
eyes, with which he follows one's move- 
ments without thinking of anything; at least, 
I do not believe that Le thinks of anything! 
and his insipid gray eyes do not at all re 
semble “ those two sons of kings, sparkling 
as diamonda,” like certain eyea, But Tobias’s 
eyes are very annoying, nevertheless, for he 
allows himself to inake an observation every 
now and then, 

Lately, when uncle asked me to bring him 
some soup, he said; “Oh, no, Fanny would 
ruin her gloves; that is a grandmother's 
business,” What affair is it of his, if I work 
or not! besides, 1 am not idle; I have already 
embroidered my dress, and have commenced 
a morning cap for my aunt's birth day, al 
though I am far from having finished my 
other things. 

Every time that I attempt to converse se- 
riously with Tobias, I] am repulsed by some 
contretempe ; he doce not speak, and has not 
even studied French, the first element of a 
refined education, 

I took down Heydt's book, “ A Woman's 
Word,” lately, that I had packed up in my 
little library, with the intention of reading it. 
Tobias does not read badly, and the book ob- 
talned more praise from him than I expected ; 
as to my uncle, he went to asleep two or three 
times, and afterwards declared that he had 
heard nothing except that it was something 
about a very violent woman. 

“ Neither is Irmengarde my ideal of a wo 
mao,” said |. 

“Will you be so kind as to deseribe your 
ideal to us, Fanny!" asked Tobias 

“L would rather hear the deseription of 
yours,” I anawere!; for did not think it ne 
cessary to unveil to their profane eyes the 
visionary image of a woman, uniting gent 
ness and devotion to the lofiest type of mind, 
such as floats before my soul. 

“My ideal?” said he; “you need not seek 
far to find it; my grandmother is my ideal.” 
My aunt bad just left the room, for she always 
has some occupations to call her away. 

“Of course,” I said, with a slight feeling of 
irritation and ili-humor, for which I was 
afterwards sorry, “the good housekeeper is 
the type that pleases you the best; the more 
she spins, washes, planta, and sewa, the more 
perfect she is!" 

“It is not only because my grandmother 
spina, sewa, busies herself in the kitchen, and 
does many other things that you are igno- 
rant of, my little cousin,” said Tobiaa, in a 
voloe of meaning, “ that she is my ideal! bat 
because she dovs all she can to make others 
happy, because she performs ber duty with a 
quiet heart under the cye of God, and that on 
earth she does not forget Heaven! And, to 
tel you in a few words, whom I consider the 
best of women,-—it is she, who is most per- 
fectly devoted to her duties, whatever they 
may be.” 

I cannot tel) how the calm Tobias came to 
make so long a speech, or I to feel so mach 
emotion that it was almost with tears thai I 
said: “ And a woman's talent,—bker manners, 
her etucstion, of course you reject these, 
even when she secks to perfeet herself, with 
serious aims!" (Saco injustice really carried 
me out of myself’) 

* Not gtall,” he replied very quietly ; “ they 
please me very much, when they do not in- 
jure to every day duties; it may be 





perfect one's talents; but she 
learn to forget herself, will never 





——__ — — 


be successful or happy, either as a teacher or 
a housekeeper.” 

My great-eunt came back, and uncle cried 
out: “It was time for you to come, for these 
two are ready to tear each other's hair! Bcc 
how red Fanny is, because Tobias is got on 
hie knees before young girls who speak four 
languages, and understand astronomy f” 

I lef the room in the greatest agitation ; 
aod yet I cannot conceive how & man, so 
litde distinguished as Tobias, could enrage 
me so! But, ap to the present moment, | 
think cowtinually of this adventure! Good 
night now, my darling! you understand me, 
if all the rest of the world leaves me unap- 

Adieu ! 

Do not forget No. 9 of the Journal of 

Fashion. 


SIXTH LETTER. 


We have rain continually; you canact im- 
agine, dear, how tiresome such days are in 
the country, and yet they scarcely seem to 
notice it. My aunt has begun to have ail the 
rooms put in order, although nothing needs 
arranging, and not « grain of dust is to be 
seen any where ; but she says that everything 
is in a dreadful state, and now she is in the 
midst of « fearful chace of skeins of wool, 
bundles of cloth, and Heaven knows what 
else! 1 escaped, after having attempted wo 
offer my services. But my aunt is enchanted, 
and when she leaves the Aall of torment o 
enter the dining-room, she declares that it 
does her good to look over all her riches oo- 
casionally ; sometimes she has found an old 
coveriet that was formerly a holiday dress 
belonging to her grandmother, and then it is 
& worm-eaten wig that was once worn by 
her dear grandpapa, or a piece of linen spun 
by her aunt in her seventh year. Certainly 
these may be pleasures to her,—bat if my 
wealth consisted in such stupid old things, I 
should be too delighted never to set eyes on 
them. She has made me a present of s large 
parcel of spun yarn to make some chemises 
for my mother ; she is really very affectionate 
towards me ; I cannot understand how I have 
become so intimate with her. 

As to my uncle, he is studying a venerable 
folio, “ The prudent and wise master of the 
house.” I can understand that he likes it; 
but it is marvellous to me how Tobias can 
hear it read with pleasure, or that he can look 
at its old-fashioned prints. Tobias is deeply 
plunged in the work of drawing a plan of 
the estate. And, amid these prosaic occupa- 
tions, thy poor Fanny is alone, 

“ Lone as a Gorpee in the tomb; 

Lone, as in Heay'n's pure blue, 
A cloud, charged with storm and gloom, 
That hangeth the long day through !" 


Thy poor Fanny is alone with her silent tears 
and her sweet recollections, 


* Feeling, beneath the mask, a burning heart.” 


This line is perhaps rather strong, but it is 
not bad as an abstraction, But I am atill 
very angry with Tobias; perhaps I ought to 
have pardoned his injustice towards me? 

But, to accuse me of egotism! What, am 
I an egotist? I, whose dearest wish is to 
render the future happy for my mother's 
sake? But is it not our lot on earth to be 
misunderstood 

But that Tobias is for ever offending me. 
We had some visitors here lately from the 
neighboring town: the wife of an adminis- 
trator, and her sister; the bailiff’s wife, with 
her daughter. You cannot imagine how tire- 
some these two ladies are, I took refuge in 
the arbor with an Italian book. Oh, delicious 
harmony! Lo and behold, cousin Tobias 
makes hia appearance; “There are visitors 
in the drawing-room, little cousin,” aaid he, 
with the voice and air of a true school-mas- 
ter. “ | know it,” | answered carelessly. “ And 
they know that you are bere,” replied he, 
“and they will think it strange that you are 
sitting alone in the garden.” I answered 
with some irritation, “I do not think it ne- 
Oessary to lose my time with people who do 
not understand me, and where there is no- 
thing instructive or agreeable to be gained.” 
I could not tell him that women like those 
in the drawing room, who can talk of nothing 
but thelr children, their linen, an! equally 
vulgar thinga, are really insupportable to a 
sensitive and delicate person! “Do you 
really think so?” said he. “ Matilda, one of 
those ladies, has supported and taken care of 
her parents with the most tender zeal forse 
veral years; Sophie, the bailiff's daughter, is 
the oldest of twelve children, and her mo- 
ther’s right hand; I do not tWiok your 
time would be lost in their society." * Pray 
do not lose yours any longer with me, cousin,” 
I said rather maliciously, “ pray go and find 
your ideal.” He looked at me in a singular 
manner, and went away slowly; as he went, 
he said, “It would have been more amiable, 
however, © assist my grandmother ia re- 
ceiving ber guecsta” This was true; it wasa 
great oversight on my part; 1 did not think 
of it before, but there was no occasion for 
him to tell it to me in such a manner. I 
would have gone willingly then; but he 
would have thought that it was on account 
of his remarks, and I did not wish him to 
think so. My aunt entered the garden with 
her guests; | approached them, a little con- 
fused ; I even gathered a bouquet of flowers 
for the young girla. My floriculwure is still 
in theory; perbaps you could send me some 
slips of moas-rose, and some tulips; and ask 
the gardener for some camelia seeda The 
young girls are not so very bad; but tbey are 
very much behindhand in many things; one 
of them wore, instead of a mantilla, a shawl 
with three corners! and cf course there 
could be no attempt at conversation on the 
flue arts! 

I have grown quite fond of old Annam- 
reile; on rainy days, I take my work, and sit 
with her, and she gradually becomes com- 
municative. Her memory fails her with re- 
gard to recent events; she does not quite re- 
collect who I am or where I come from, and 
sometimes calls me Bertha (the name of « 
long deceased sister of my uncle), and some 
mes Rosalie (my grandmother's name); she 
lives in bygome days, and only speaks of long 





yearn. I will soon write to you what 
Te hc wnt mo af the family, for I take notes 
every evening; I have given up my own 
journal, and do not know when I shall re- 
commence with jt; what ix there to write 
about bere’ 

Adieu, and alwayslove Thy Fannr. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


AN AFFECTING BALLAD. 

A correspondent sends us the following 
ballad, for whose “ truthfulness” at least, he 
youches. He says—“ The incidents were re- 
lated to the writer some years since on the 
spot of their occurrence, and the cottage in 
which the heroine resided was pointed out to 
him.” It certainly is a very affecting narra- 
tive—and we think our readers wil) almost 
have tears in their cyes before they are 
through it. 

MARY BELL. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

On the banks of Holston river, 

Where ite waters gently glide, 

Where the moonbeams love to quiver 

In its calm and limpid tide, 


Dwelt a bright and joyous creature, 
Free from pride, devoid of art, 
Biest in mind, in form and feature, 
Clear in bead and kind in heart. 


And the maiden had a lover, 
Fate of fair ones everywhere, 

Not beneath her nor above her, 
But of equal worth the pair. 


Bo they said, but ah! how darkened 
Is the vista of life’s way! 

You will think so when you've bearkened 
To the sequel of my lay. 


We'll designate the youthful lovers, 
As Mary Bell and Peter Leidy ; ’ 
(Feign'd names of course, and used as covers 
To conceal the bone fide. ) 


Let no one doubt my facts; as free 
As I received them I deliver; 

I tell the tale as told to me, 
On the banks of the Holston river. 


Many arts her life had taught her, 
One, to ecull the frall canoe ; 

And as she skim'd the glassy water, 
'Twas a stirring sight to view. 


When summer suns were flerce and glaring 
Bhe would seek the river's side; 

Plunging in with heediess daring, 
Thrusting right and left the tide. 


Now the swain, when e’er he sought her, 


Found a foe to intervene, 
For the Holston's bridgeless water 
Rolled in jealous spite between. 


The Hellespont is wider, grander, 
A mile or sv from brim to brim, 

But our youth was no Leander, 
And had never learnt to swim. 


But when did locks or rivers ever 
Trusty guards o'er lovers prove ? 

Vain the Holston’s weak endeavor 
Thus to check the course of love. 


Ile comes each ev'ning to the landing, 
And sends across a sbrill halloo! 

When she the signal understanding, 
Flies with speed to her canoe, 


With form erect, her oar blade taking, 
Pushing off the pearly sanda, 

With vig'rous twirls the waters shaking, 
She makes the point where Peter stands. 


Takes him in and homewards starting, 
Lands him cafe with modest air, 

Then when comes the hour of parting, 
Sculls him back aad leaves him there, 


Whoever heard of such strange wooing ! 
Ladies, I've just a word to say, 

If you such game should be pursuing, 
Pray shell them in another way. 


One fatal eve, the faithful Mary 
Had brought her lov'd one safely o'er; 
Twas fortune's spite or fate’s vagury, 
That she should do so nevermore! 


The hours flew by, as they will ever, 
Waiting not for lovers’ speech ; 

Soon the time when they must sever, 
On the river's farther beach. 


To the boat they go together, 
Chatting on in mirthful glee, 
She, fond creature, wondering whether 


There lived woman blest as she. 


He steps in, she follows tripping, 
lle takes his seat, and she her oar, 

Phen from the stern the light blade dipping, 
She heads for Holston’s farther shore. 


The youth disports himself by leaning 
U'er the little vessel's side 
Which true to nature's law, careening, 


Sends him beadlong in the tide. 


As swifl as is the lightaing’s flashing, 
Mary springs luto the wave, 

With rapid strokes the waters dashing, 
Resolved to perish or to save. 


With one firm hand she grasps her lover, 
With the ether fights for life ; 

Two lives Indeed are poised, and hover, 
O'er the issue of the strife, 


God has implanted in weak woman 
A power, which used for good or Ill, 
No force can crush not superhuman, 
The power of a determined will, 


The waves are vanquished ! Mary breathless 
Bears him exhausted to the shore. 

Say whea have deeds whose fame is deathices 
Deserved historic honor more ? 


Her thoughts are raised to Heaven, and grateful 
She bows a silent worshipper, 

Whilst he the ingrate, vile and hateful, 
Has no thanks for God or ber. 


Caomanly pride his bosom wringing, 
He strides away, with no farewell, 
She turns, and Ip the water springing, 

Strikes for home! Poor Mary Bell! 


From that bour the recreant lover 

Ne'er to those fearful waters came ; 
He lost what he could ne'er recover, 

He gained instead the brand of shame. 


Bat what ber foclings—what ber anguish ! 
None knew, for she would never teil; 
But she wys not toe girl to languish, 
And then die. Brave Mary Bell! 
1. P.M 
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Mbase of all his actions, With high words of 
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Resecrep CommuunicaTionn—We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communica- 
tions 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 





ner, and on reasonable terms. 
Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 





We have seen it stated that public senti- 
ment is growing more favorable to the Union 
cause in England—thanks to Bright and 
Cobden and Professor Cairnes and Mr. Mills, 
and other noble and generous minds. Judg- 
ing from a recent article in the London Times 
relative to Louis Napoleon's proposition, we 
are greatly encouraged to hope that this is 
the case. The 7imes says:— 


It is simply a tion made by France, 
and not yet any other power. La 
France thinks that “the Cabinets of London 
and St. Petersburg will have great difficulty 
in justifying to the public opinion of the 
world a refusal to join in the proposed enter- 
prise.” How that may be we need not now 
argue, for the contingency has not yet oc- 
c ; but when it is further remarked that 
if Mr. Lincoln should refuse the armisti 
“the mediating powers would thenceforw 
have the right to consult only their own in- 
tereste,” we see in this French proposition 
not only mediation, but intervention, and for- 
cible removal of blockade and war. 

“ We are convinced that the present is not 
the moment for these strong measures. There 
is now great reason to hope that by means of 
their own internal action the Americans may 
themsel ves settle their own affairs even sooner 
than Europe could settle them for them. We 
have waited so long that it would be unpar- 
donable in us to lose the merit of our self- 
denial at such a moment as this. The propo- 
sition of an armistice would be just now so ma- 
nifestly an act of favoritieom to the South, and 
of hostility to the Ne that even the Demo- 
cratic party could not to exclaim against 
it. As to our own work-people, we fear that 
if the Southern ports were opened to morrow 
the cotton manufactures would not imme- 
diately revive. There is a winter yet, which 
must be tided over by the aid of the more for- 
tunate members of our community. But even 
were this otherwise, we quite agree with Mr. 
Cobden that it would bee to keep all Lan- 
cashire on turtle and venison than to plunge 
intoa te war with the Northern states 
t America, even with all Hurope at our back, 

n a good cause, and as a necessity forced 
upon us in defence of our honor, or of our 
rightful interests, we are as ready to fight as 
we ever were; but we do not see our duty or 
our interest in going blindfolded into an ad- 
venture such as this. We very much doudt, 
moreover, whether, if Virginia belonged to 
France as Canada belongs to England, the Em- 
peror of the French would be so active in beat 
tng up fr recruitein this American mediation 
league, 

The American people have been foolishly 
inconsistent in their admiration of that 
shrewd and uoprincipled, but by no means, 
in our opinion, truly great and wise ruler, 
Louis Napoleon. They may see now the 
native lineaments of the man, In the Ame- 
rican question, as in the cases of Mexico and 
Italy, selfishness will be found tc Ile at the 


generosity and benevolence on his lips, he is 
at heart always bent upon his own ambitious 
and selfish ends. But the American people 
—even in this hour of distress and agony— 
fear him not. 





NEWSPAPERS. 

The following is well put :— 

A glass of whiskey is manufactured from 
perhaps @ dezen grains of corn, the value of 
which is too small to be estimated. A pint 
of this mixture sells for one shilling, and if of 
a good brand, is considered well worth the 
money. It is drank in a minute or two; it 
fires the sharpens the appetite, de- 
ranges and weakens the ph a On 
the same sideboard upon w delicious 

is served, lies a newspaper. It is 
co with half « million of types; it 
intelligence from the four quarters of 
globe. The newspaper costs less than 
glass of grog—the juice of a few grains of 
corn ; but it is no less strange than true, there 


el 


Yes, it is true, and not only strange, but 
diagraceful. To think how very cheap the 
daily and weekly newspapers are, and yet 
how some mean souls perpetually grudge the 
little they have to pay for them—while 
squandering ten times as much on arti- 
cles not only useless, but positively burt- 
fal, like whiskey and tobacco—ofien makes 
us think very contemptuously of human xa 
ture. If the price of daily papers should be 
raise! to five cents a sheet—as we see it stated 





one of the leading New York publishers 



















































advocates—we are by no means certair thas 
it would not be a good thing for the commy- 
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“ The best officer J had”—“ the only one J 
could place there”—such is given as General 
Wool’s sworn testimony before the commis- 
sion, The public need another card from 
General Wool. 





THE QUAKER DIALECT. 

The critic of “ The Press” says of one of 
Bayard Taylor's poems :— 

The poem entitled “ The Quaker Widow” 
commences with “ Thee finds me in the gar- 

Hannah”—w as the very worst kind 
ylor ought not have 
_ into any decent woman's mouth, V. 

of the Society of Friends thus abuse they 
mother tongue. 

“ The Press” is not so well acquainted as Mr, 
Taylor is with the Quaker dialect. Instead 
of “very few” of the Friends thus abusing 
their mother tongue, very few in this portion 
of the Union speak differently. It is curious 
that having abandoned the use of you to « 
single person as ungrammatical, the Friends 
should have fallen so generally into even a 
greater violation of good English. “ How 
does thee do,” “How is thee,” are almost 
universal modes of salutation among the 
Friends of Pennsylvania. Occasionally only 
do we hear a Friend say, “ How dost thou 
do,” “How art thou.” It is probable that the 
harshness of the sound of thou, has had moch 
to do with the common use of the word you, 
and the Quaker use of the word thee, in its 
place. 


CANNOT GET MARRIED. 

There are a rebel gentleman and lady in 
Paris, who are exceedingly desirous of being 
united in matrimonial bonds, but find no 
legal mode of having it done, save by invok- 
ing the aid of the recognized consular su- 
thorities of the Federal Union. The Paris 
correspondent of the Washington Intelli- 
gencer, says that the distressed lovers waited 
upon the Chaplain of the British Embassy 
to explain to him their hard case, but were 
informed that though they might go through 
the ceremony as a matter of conscience, it 
could have no legal or binding effect in their 
own country, and that the only place ia 
Paris or any other foreign capital where they 
could be really and truly “spliced” was the 
office of the Consul of the United States. To 
this the parties in question made a Southern 
grimace, and must therefore, it seems, be 
content to remain in single blessedness until 
their “love of union gives s stimulant to their 
loyalty.” 


THE STAFFORD PROJECTILE. 
This must be a terrible instrument of de 
struction, if the following, by the Warhing- 
ton correspondent of the Jnguirer, be correct. 
He says :— 
- The inventor of the Stafford Projectile is 


here exhibi a number of iron boiler plates, 

fastened er, six inches thick, through 

which a ball has been fired from a rifle, which 

has through all but the last plate, and 

tah in te eviden Sent ing to create a new ers 
g° - 

in warfare. Think of a shower of rifle balls 


the New Merrimac, or rainivg 





If the above be correct, the rebel iroa- 
plated boats and rams are in considerable 
danger—for the destructive power, a# Com 
pared with the resistant, is agsin in the 
cendant. 


NvreHet, Frawea—-A correspondest 
wishesa receipt for making “ nutshell fram 
That is, for preparing and finishing hed 
He says :—* The arrangement of the 


— 








of the rebel armies during the preset’ ti 
in killed, wounded, and otherwise — 
will amount to one hundred thousand 

It adds —* For every year the war oom! s 
we must expect our casualties to be qui? 

heavy as they bsve been the preset, _ 
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port 
in 1839. It is said to have been substantially 
true. ] . 

A HOAX 


bered over half a hundred, they were all 
written in the same hand, and in the same 
style, on coarse paper, and all sent through 
the post office, directing the different indi- 
viduals to whom they were addressed, to be 
punctual in their attendance at the Herald 
office, 21 Ann street, on Wednesday, the 11th 
instant, at eleven o'clock precisely. 

Accordingly, about 11 o'clock, whilst we 
were quietly sitting at our desk, the door of 
our editorial room opened, and in walked a 
dark, dingy looking man, his arms and hands 
loaded with pieces of iron, bars, instruments, 
&c., necessary for repairing a grate. He very 
leisurely laid them down by the fire-place, 
and began to work and to talk simulta- 
neously :— 

“This fire should not have been made here 
this morning.” 

“Shouldn't it ?” we replied. 

“IT must take it all out,” he rejoined. 

“ You'll do no such thing,” we continued. 

“Then I can’t work at the grate.” 

“And who wants you to work at it?” 

“You sent for me to do it.” 

“Did 1?” 

“ Yes ; there's your note ;” handing the fol- 
lowing : 

Hexa_p Orrice, 21 Ann street, 
Dec. 9, 1839. 

“Mr. Bennett will be obliged to Mr. 
to send a man to repair the grate in the edi- 
torial room, on Wednesday morning at 11 
o'clock. Bring some iron bars and plenty of 
tools,” 

“It’s a hoax, my good fellow,” we replied, 
“no such order was sent from this office.” 

“Then I wish I could find the fellow who 
did send it. I'd file his teeth for him,” said 
the blacksmith, as he gathered up his tools, 
and went grumbling out of the room. The 
same moment that saw his departure, saw the 
entrance of a good looking, middle aged 
man, who came bustling in with a profes- 
sional air, and quietly pulling a large red 
morocco case from his coat pocket, untied the 
Strings, unrolled the same, and displayed a 
fearfal array of instruments for amputating, 
scalping and scarifying. 

“Is he up stairs or down?” said the sur- 
geon, for so he tarned out to be. 

“Upon my soul, I don’t know,” was the an- 
Swer. 

“Will it be necessary to amputate?” he 
continued with a very scientific shrug. 

“That you must find out for yourself.” 

“Well, is he burt badly ?” 

“ Who do you mean ?” 

“The compositor that has received a dan- 
gerous wound, and that you sent for me to 
attend.” 

“IT sent for you ?” was the ejaculation. 

“Yes, here’s your note,” handing the fol- 
lowing : 


Hexavp Orrice, 21 Ann 
Dee. 10, 1889, 
Mr. Bennett requests Mr. to come 


© this office immediately to attend 
compositor who has received a 

wound. Bring the requisite instruments, as 
amputation may be necessary. 

“It is a hoax, doctor; no one received 
Wounds in this office.” 
“Then I wish I could find the fellow out, 
Td amputate his cars,” said the doctor, as be 
Tolled up his iastraments. Befure he left the 
room, & sproce looking little man entered 
With a dignified sir, and bowing politely, ex- 
Claimed, “ Mr. Bennett, I presume?” 

“ Yes, sir,” was the answer. 

The little fellow then knelt down at our 
feet, and taking one of our boots on his knee, 


Pea, mime tape and a rule, remarking, 
“ Neither. 








} 0a prefer fine calf or morocco?” 
. “You don’t want thick cordovaas?” 


, | good-looking mullatoes, with a large tray 


tons of bis excelient Peach Orcnard coal, at 


street. 


“No.” 
“Do you wish rights and lefts f° 
“T wish to be left alone, and you to right 
about face and be off” 
“You sent for me, and here's the order,” 
handing the following :— 
Humanp Orrice, 21 Ann Street, 


Mr. Bennett will be obliged to Mr. Ledder- 
to send to him his journeyman to take 


“Shall I?” was the answer; “ but perhaps 
you'll be good enough to say what it is.” 

“The aquafortis you sent for with this 
note:” 


Henarp Orrice, 21 An 
Dea, 01h, 1800, 


Mr. Bennett will be to Messrs. Law- 
rence, Keen & Co. to yr of 
strong aquafortis, with on 
x mening tho tith tea, ty 18 
“I sent for no aquafortis; I never use any; 


rp 


hoax,” said the pertinacious carman; “my 
orders are to leave it here, and here I shall 
leave it.” 

And it was with some difficulty that this 


ing, or wait till this afternoon ?” 

“TI begin business early every morning.” 

“ But when do you wish me to teach you 
dance ?” 

“I want no teaching; I teach others to 
dance all the year round.” 

“ But you sent me a note to that effect ; and 
my daughters hurried me off before I finished 
my breakfast, for fear I should be too late.” 

“It’s a hoax, Mr. Parker; I never sent any 
such note.” 

“ Well, I hope the fellow who wrote it may 
have to dance a hornpipe barefooted upon 
hot bricks. Good-morning.” 

He had scarcely left, before a young man, 
from the excellent establishment of Mr. Cox, 
entered the room, and observed, 

“Mr. Bennett, I presume f” 

“The same, sir.” 

“ Would you prefer black or a beautiful in- 
visible green; we have some very fine speci- 
mens of both, just imported ?” 

“You mean tea, I suppose; I don't keep 
house, I board at the Astor.” 

“No sir, the suit of clothes you wrote 
about. Would you wish a fock coat, or a 
dress coat ?” 

“ Neither—I don’t want any clothes.” 

“ You sent this note for some, didn’t you ?” 
handing the following :— 

Henavp Orrics, 21 Ann street, 
Dec. 9th, 1839. 

Mr. Bennet will be obliged to Mr. Cox to 
send a young man to get a measurement for 
a suit of clothes. Please call befure 11 A. M. 
Wednesday morning. 

Mr. Charles Cox, corner of Nassau and 
Fulton street. 


“ It's a hoax, sir.” 

“ Well, I should like to measure the hoaxer 
for a suit of jail livery,” said the young man, 
as he left the room, and gave place to two 


and basketfull of terrapin of turtle soup, all 
smoking hot, from Downing’s in Broad 
street. 

“You would not like to have the table 
spread here, Mr. Bennett!” asked the waiter, 

“No; I certainly should not.” 

“ Well, you'll have to eat this at once; or 
it will be cold and spoil.” 

“ Well, let it spoil; what is it?” 

“ The terrapin and soup you ordered.” 

“T ordered ?” 

“Yes; here's your note:” . 

Heracp Orrice, 21 Ann street, 
Dec. 9th, 1839. 

Mr. Bennett will be obliged to Mr. Down- 
ing to send up as much terrapin and soup, as 
will suffice for ten or twelve people, on Wed- 
nesday orraing, the 11th instant, not later 


then 8 P. M. 
Dr. Downing, 5 Broad street. 


“Take it back; it’s a boax. The soup at 
the Astor House is the only soup I eat.” 

These had scarcely left with their load, 
before some three or four fellows, with lad- 
ders, paint pots, brushes, and a whole lot of 
apparatus, came lumbering in to paint the 
office, pursuant to the following note: 


Heap Orrics, 21 Ann street, 
Dec. 9b, 1839. 

Mr. Bennett will be obliged to Messrs. Law- 
rence & Lugan to send a couple of men to 
paint the office, on Wednesday morning, the 
10th inet. Piease not let it be later than 10 
o'clock, A. M. 

Mesers. Lawrence & Lugan, 62 Houston 
street. 

Just at this moment in came a carman with 
a note exclaiming : 

“I have brought the coal.” 

“ What coal?” 

“The best and cheapest in the city; the 
Spohn vein, Peach Orchard, from Myr. 
Leed's.” 

“I don't want it.” 

“ You'll never get better.” 

“Perhaps not. I'm supplied at present, 
when | want some I'll send to Mr. Leed's.” 

“ You did send this note.” 


Henatp Orrice, Dec. 11. 
Mr. Bennett wishes Mr. Leede w seud two 


5 oe wee Cash on delivery. 
‘o Mr. Amos Leeds, 430 Washington 


“ Iv’s a hoax.” 








“Lam sorry for it; Mr. Leods thought you 


CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. Departments 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND HUMOR, REC&IPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &o, 


coal from various yards; next came a large 


confectionery, several yroes of blacking, kegs 
of printing ink, hate, cheese, ambrella, up- 


every description, and all kinds of goods and 
cellar; another came to take measures for 4 


suit of mourning; and at last came the cli- 
max. 


and observed 


place for dead men.” 


lespie w call at the office on Wednescay 
morning |0 take the mexsure for a coffin of a 
young man wao has aied sudden'y. 


uttered the words, when six carrieges and & 
hearse drove up tothe door, with ap undertaker 
and all the materials requisite to conduct & 
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The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure in announcing that their literary arrangements for 


the coming year are of « character to warrant them in promising a feast of good things to their 


posta on, Wedneiay” morning” tbe 11h ee. ea POST we may now mention the following 
“Pw « boar, my good fillow; sovody but MRS. ELLEN WOOD, 

Mtoe T bore toe wer bas corna, and Auer of *Tan Rano Bena” “Base Lew,” “Pee Cpamemnen” Oe. 

Diao Was an Gochinembone MARION HARLAND, 

place to a carman with « large demijohn in Author of “Avows,” “Tax Hrovan Pars,” “Mrmuam,” de. 

his cart, who asked if he would set down 

pt Anne entire EDMUND KIRKE, 


Author of “Asone Tax Povea.” 
aND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 
Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly admired. 





During the coming year THE POST will endeavor to maintain its high reputation for 
Bpecial shall also be devoted as 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE. 


1 , one » . . . . . ‘ $2.00 
8 copies” * (and one to the getter-up of the club, - 1200 
2b arias ons Zor? {ant one $0 the putters of the chek) . 95.00 





A 9PLENDID PREMIUM. 

WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? To any one sending thirty subscriptions 
and $60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell for 
$45. The machine will be selected new at the manufactory ln New York, boxed, and forwarded 
free of cost, with the exception of freight. 


In poceusing Pe subscribers Sor this Fremtum, we of course prefer that the 30 subscribers 
should be procured independently of each other, at the regular terms of $2,00 for cach subscriber. 
Where this cannot be oS subscribers may be procured at any of our club rates, and the 
balance of the $60 forw to us be cash by She pereen Cuiing the machine. 

Every collecting names for the Machine Premium, should send the names with 
the money as fast as obtained, so that the su bers may in at once to receive their 
and not me dissatisfied with the delay. When the whole number of names (30), and whole 


amount of money (€60), is received, the machine will be duly forwarded. 
ty” Sample coples of THE POST sent gratis when requested. 


Address DEACON & PETERSON, 
NO. 319 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


P. 8.—Editors who give the above one insertion, or condense the material portions of it for 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, by sending us a marked copy of the paper 
containing the advertisement or notice. 
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highly respectable funeral; and the conduc- 
tors of the carriages could scarcely be per- 
suaded that there was not a corpse in the 
place, that it was essentially necessary to 
bury right off. This ended the hoax ; which, 
although it perhaps afforded amusement to 
some one idle scoundrel, was a source of an. 
noyance and inconvenience to a great many 
respectable tradesmen, It was, however, on 


patronized him in order to oppose the old 
monopoly that keep up the price of coal.” 

“T'll do anything to break up a monopoly ; 
and when I want coal, I may patronize 
him.” 

Immediately afier this, two police officers 
entered, with large sticks, and nearly breath- 
less; exclaiming: 

“ Tias he escaped; is he armed’ Llow was 


it done ?" the whole, of too ludicrous a nature not to 
“Who? How? What the devil do you | cause a hearty laugh at the ingenuity of the 
mean f” fellow who planned and perpetrated it. 


“The ruffian alluded to in this letter, Just - 
sent by you to Justice Merritt,” NEWS ITEMS. 

Prrno_eoMm as A Lunnicaton.—-A cor 
reapondent of the Seientific American saya :— 
Af-er ueing Jard oi] for several years as a 
lubricator for our mill machinery, we have 
abandoned its use for coal or rock oll, which 
we find to answer full as well, and at but 
one-third of the expense. It seems to 

“T never sent the note; and have had no wear a6 well, and does not gum up like lard 
one stabbed. I don't allow any ruffians or | Oil. For large journals and saw slides, I use 

j ’ ‘ le ‘ . i 

loafers to come here.” & composition «f tallow and coal oil, varying 


: : the proportions Wo suit the season, | know 
The officers, as they took their leave, like | nothing superior to this composition for wa- 
true business men, expressed their great re-/ gons and buggies; it is similar to a wagon 
gret that there had not been a robbery or | grease sold in market, and it will wear bet 
murder committed, by which their profes. | “™ than anything I have yet found. 
’ , tired | Sonanum Paren.-The Prairie Farmer 
siopal services might have been required. | says that we are in a fair way to obtain from 
After they lef, Parson Williams came in, | Sorghum a valuable material for the manu- 
requesting to see the person who was dying, — y Bn os - . ts age toy 4 
‘ . out very e, and by ex 
and who had sent for him to pray by the perimenting with it, proves to be a good sub 
bedside. Then came a negro, to black all | stitute for (substance to mix with) rags in the 
the boots in the establishment. Nextcame a | manufacture of paper. A paper mill on th: 
note from Niblo, saying he would be pune- Fox river is already usiog considerable quan 
, he b ; inted fi ki id titles of it in the manufacture of wrapping 
tual to the hour appointer oF taking a ride, paper, and are putting in the necessary nia 
and have the carriage ready. This was fol-| chinery for preparing it for printing paper. 
lowed by the arrival of six barrels of Venice} When completed, it will use from two to 
mills flour, with a note from Duff & Ivers, Saap anne es 2 per day. Py ay a every 
’ 23 . r : conntdence in the success of the en 'rprise, 
apologizing for the de lay Next came Mr. Tuk Ginis oy New Hawrsnine—Four 
Marsh, of the Castle Garden, annougcing | teen young women of Brentwood, New 
that the sail-boat was ready, and dinner! Hampshire, went a few nights since to the 
would be served up in his saloon. He was 
followed by a large cart-load of ice; this was 
succeeded by the arrival of several carts with 


Henatp Orrice, 21 Ann street, 
Dec. 9th, 1839. 
Mr. Bennett will be oliged to Justice Mer- 
ritt to send two officers, immediately, to ap- 
prehend a rascal, who has inflicted a dange- 
rous wound on one of his compositors, 





house of an aged farmer who has sent three 
sons to the war, and husked one hundred 
bushels of corn for him, 

A Wrsrekn varen says that in a village 
in Iroqueis County, Ilinois, an editor became 
smitten with the charms of a young and 
handsome married lady, and “ addressed to 
her along and passiouate letter, filled with 
rbapsodies on ber beauty and his love lorn 
helplessness. The lady, with the advice and 
consent of her husband, sent the missive to 
the rival country paper, in which it appears 
—names, dates and all.” 

SensriruTe Manket.—-Prices of substi- 
tutes in Milwaukee range from two huodred 
w three hundred and fifty dollars. At these 
figures, the Nentine! says, the market is well 
supplied, and the tendency ia downward. 

ALL the political prisoners at Fort War 
ren have been released. Among them are 
W. H. Winder, of Puiladelphia, the Mayor, 
Police Commissioner and Police Marshal of 
Baltimore, the editor of the Baltimore Ex 
change and several rebel members of the 
Maryland Legislature; also Pierre Boule. 

Pxuesipent Lincoun bas sent an agent to 
Tenuecsee with written instructions adureased 
to Governor Johnson and General Grant, wo 
aid him in getting the people w reorganize 
their state goverament and elect members of 
Congress, at a tree popular election. 


dray with a quantity of clamp-boarda, suffi- 
cient to construct a small house; then came 
the carts and casks of the Poudrette Com- 
pany; then followed ladies’ silk stockings, 


holsterers, carpenters, builders, teachers of 


people. A dray came with three barrels of 
beer, and a rope to let them down into the 


A second doctor had scarcely left the room 
before a lawyer came in to make a will. Te 
was still present, when Mr. Gillespie entered 


“Mr. Bennett *” 

it 

“ It’s all right, I suppose * 

“ What's al! right?” 

“Is he up stairs or down ?” 

“Who” 

“The dead man that I’m to measure for a 


t® An Alabama paper, speaking of Geo 
N. Sanders, saye >" The idea that our Go 
vernment would depute such a man on any 


coffin.” 
“We've no dead men here. We are al! | important mission, is too ridiculous to be 
alive, and likely to remain so. This is no | © rtained for a moment, and haa, of course, 


very naturally grown out of George's ints 
ted accounts of bimeelf as he passed through 
the North and Cana‘a.” 

tH A Naples correspondent 


“Well, I received this rote.” 


Hesacp Orrice, 21 Aun street, 
Mr. Benneut would be obliged w Mr. Gil 


says that 


[avelides of thieves, who, as soon 


their families, allow themscives to be taken 
up, and lead « very happy life in what is 


cbaracteristically called “the house of Si 
Peter.” 


“It's a hoax,” we replied, but bad ecarcely 





A REBEL CONFESSION. 
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corn, meat, every- 
from the citizens on our retreat, 
never again witness auch whole- 
as of which our army waa 
uilty while returning from Harrodeburg to the 
Gap. I blush to record such enormitiea/ There 
is one thing which I hope will be examined 
into, It is this: Not every load af corn, not 
, not horee or mule, waa PAID 
ron, Whether QUARTERMASTERA HAVK MADE 
FORTUNES OR NOT, DEPENDS WHOLLY UPON 
THEIR BEING HONKeT MEN, My own im. 
reasion is that many a load of corn, many a 
and many a mule, have been charge to 
the Government, for which the rightful owners 
never received a cent, Ido not say that all 
have done this; but I am satisfed that some 
have. Will not the Governmeut look into 
thie matter as soon as possible 
I could write mech more, but | will close, 
praying that God will not crush us for our 
multiplied iniquities, and that, in future, our 
hunor amy forbid our acting #0 treacher 
ously toward others as we have to Ken 
tuckians, But it was not the army, as such, 
that did this, and from this I draw my conso- 
lation, 


2% 


~c 
$3 
~s 
Ee 
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6 In one of the late Western engage 
ments a private of the 52d Illinois, who bad 
got so drank that his officers were compelled 
to take his musket from him, refused to fall 
back to the rear, When the line fell back 
before « furious rebel charge, he refused to 
fall back with them, but picked up a gun and 
remained where he was, inside a breastwork. 
A rebel captain, who was one of the first to 
enter the worka, called on him to surrender, 
He replied, “I never surrender!" and shot 
the captain. A private attacking him just 
then, be knocked him down with bis gun 
and bayoneted him; and before any more 
could get at him, our men had rallied and 
driven the rebels off. So he held the work 
solitary and alome, and by the time the regi 
ment got in again, he had robbed the rebels 
of one hundred and: forty dollars Confede 
rate money, and such other little articles of 
value as be could Qod lying around loons 
Evidently that soldier fights better drank than 
he could powsib y do sober 

CW Ethan Bpike, of 
cently emigrated over the ocean to avoid Une 


Portland, who 1 
drafi, gets off the following: —* Do you sup 
powe they would draft me ef I went bach? I 
skersely think ‘twould be constiteotional 

I've gained a resident here—an’ would kim 
under the statoote perwided for furrinera, 
I'm too old, was a candydate for offis under 
nobody kin prove that 
I tried to 


vot teeth enough to 


general government 
I was born in the Unite! States 
Jine the Quakers 
bite a cartridge 


hain't 
never bad the mumps 

might be tuk with them at any time —the 
sme!) of gunpowder makes me sick, specially 
sich kimical com 
binations never agreed with ine. Ef those dis 


abilities don't constitoot me an alien under toe 


when itemixed with lead 


haybeas Korpus act, wot ar nour free insti 
tootions good for?” 

CH Tuk Soar Question —* Mr. Ferguson, 
you surely jest when you say my babe is the 
handsomest child you ever saw. You must 
be soft-soaping.” 

“Well, madain, it may possibly be so, for 


I now reevilect | thought it very much 
needed soap of some kind,” replied Mr. Fer 
gus . 


Mr. Ferguson was seen immediately after, 
making «a hasty exit, pursued by an enraged 
broometick 


tH There is occasionally some very sharp 





| hirnsel , 


the prisons of that city are the Hotel des | nal, professing we be ¢ 
AR 


of mankind 
the 


om upyli h 


Journel man replies 

The editor of the Keon 
“ bog bouse architecture, 
their | his} bringing up!” 


tc” When pride and poverty marry, their 
childrea are want and crime. 
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LATEST NEWS. 
Burnside Still Opposite Fredericksburg. 
o saat. 
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at 
more yesecls at New Orleans 
period since its capture, Owing to 
sence of guerilla bands, no now leaves 
the city without being armed, 

The steamer Vanderbilt has returned from 
- unsuccess/u! cruise after the pirate Ala- 
van a 

New Youx, Nov. 80—Major-General 
Danke, General Augur, Colonels Clark and 
llowe, apent the entire day ia visiting 
transporte to take the troops for the ex 
tion about to start, Gen, Banks made a tho- 
rough and personal inspection. 


fl 


g 








(@™ The removal of euch men as Fremont 
and McClellan, both of whom have their 
ardent partizans, and possessed the aff-ctions 
of their soldiers, while it has tried the strength 
of oor popular initiations, hae proved them 
© be SroPg enough to meet the most dread- 
ed emergencies, Both generale bowed im- 
piicity to the will of their superior, and the 
civil maintains Ite supremacy over the mill- 
tary power. All the people have to do is to 
follow the examples of these commanders, 
and refrain from throwing any obstacles in 
the way of the success of the great cause. 

CH Tie following is a very plessant rela- 
tlou of a vest and touching little incident :— 
“Ob spare me, dear angel, one lock of your 

hair!" 

A twehful young lover took courage and 

sighed; 
“'Twere arin to refuse so modest @ prayer, 

Bo take the whole wig," the eweet creature 

replied 


tw” * Buy any butter here ’” said a coun” 
try customer, who walked into a dry goods 
store in one of the eastern cities, aud looked 
much like a character who knew a great deal 
more of himself than he cared to tell, “ No, 
“we don't wish 
“Want to b 1y any eggs?” 


air,” replied the merchant, 
to buy any. 
“ No, sir, we keep a dry goods store bere,” 
“Bol Wall then, maybe you'd like to buy 
some Chickens —fat as pigs, and amighty sight 
nicer, tu.” “ No, air, [tell you we don'tdeal 
“Couldn't I 
sell you # nice hind quarter of pork?” “I 


in anything but dry goods.” 


tell you, sir, we deal in dry goods exclu 








shimting between our brother editora The 
editor of the Ellsworth American having 
said of the cditor of the Beltast Journal chat ! 


we JoUr | dowo the law.” 
virely igooraot of | 
the Somerset Far- | you take a“ bua.” (Charley dces so instantly 
they have secured a comfortable living for | mer retorts: “ Well, it is aetoni hing how & | _tef cheek, near the dimple.) 

short residence in a city will make one forget 


sively bere.” “Wall, whatil you give for 


dried pea hea?" 
tm The rice 
good this yrar, but 
ratber short 
tw A Wise Eviton.—Aan editor in Min- 
wesols in determined to break up housekeep- 


crop of South Carolina is 
the corn crop will be 


ing aod g> boarcing round with his delia- 


quent subscribers the remaioder of bis life, 

tw “Papa,” said my bright-eyed little 
girl w me one day, “ | believe Mamma loves 
you better'n she does me” 1 confessed 
doubts on that subject, but I concluded that 
it was not best to deny the soft impeach- 
ment. She meditated thoughtfully about it 
for some time, evident!y construing my si- 
lence as unfavorable w her side. “ Weil,” 
said she, at last, “I spose it's all right; 
you're the biggest, and # fakes more wo love 
you.” 

tH Cunwerries.—A wan named Turner 
had a Jareracked by the shock of au earth- 
quake, “Tne price of the jar waa originally 
ten guineas, but afer toe accident he asked 
twenty, because Kt was the only jar in 
Europe that bad been cracked by an earth- 
qu vke 

tw” A Chattanooga rebél editor wanted 
to know what kind of laws we woald enact 


he did rot “ reeolicet of « cheaper specimen | for the goverament of the rebcla, if we were 
the chair editorial,’ | 
“All we have ww ° 
@ay is, late very anery man alaays forgels j 


Preatiwe saya: “ Don't 
When your 


ly 
Micd 


te cobpquer them ? 
trouble yourself aboat that, sir, 
f llows lay down their arma, we will 


t@7 Emily—Good-bye, Charley. 


@@” Man and wile are like « pair of acie- 
sora, so long as they are together, but they 
become daggers so soon as they are dis- 


united. 
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THE FAITHFUL WIFE. 


In 1708, M. de Talleyrand was in Boston. 
One day, whilst crossing the market place, 
he was compelled to stop by « long row of 
wagons, all losded with vegetables. The 
wily courtier, generally 0 dead to emotion, 
could pot bat look with « kind of pleasure at 
these waguna, and the lite wagoners, who, 
by-the-by, were young and pretty country: 
women. Suddenly the vehicles came to 4 
stand, and the eyes of M. de Talleyrand 
chanced w rest upon one of the young wo- 
men who appeared more lovely and grace- 
ful that the others. An exclamation escaped 
from his lipa It attracted the attention of 
the fair one, whose country dress and large 
hat bespoke dally visits to the market: as 
she beheld the astonished Talleyrand, whom 
she recognized immediately, she burst out 
laughing. 

“What! is it you f" exclaimed she. 

“Yea, indeed, itis 1. But you, what are 
you doing here t" 

“1,” anid the young woman; “I am wait- 
ing for my turn to pass on. I am going to 
sell my greens and vegetables at the mar 

ket.” 

At that moment the wagons began to move 
along, she of the straw hat applied the whip 
to her horse, told M. de Talleyrand the name 
of the village where she was living, request- 
ing him earnestly to come and see her, dis- 

appeared, and left him as if riveted on the 
spot by this strange apparition. 

Who was this young market-woman ! 

Madame la Countess de la Tour-du-pin, 

(Mademoiselle de Dillon.) the most clegant 

among the ladies of the court of Louis the 

Rixteenth, King of France, and whose moral 

and intellectual worth had shone with so 

dazzling a lustre in the society of her nume- 

rous friends and admirera. At the time when 

the French nobility emigrated, she waa 

young, lively, endowed with the most re- 

markable talenta, and like all the ladies who 

held a rank at the court, had only had time 

to attend to such duties as belonged to her 

highly fashionable aad courtly life, 

Let any one fancy the sufferings and 

agony of that woman, born in the lap of 
wealth, and who hed breathed nothing but 

perfumes under the gilded ceilings of the 

royal palace of Versailles, when all at once 

she found herself surrounded with blood and 

massacres, and saw every kind of danger be- 

setting her young and beloved busband and 

her infant child 

They succeeded in fying from France, 11 

was their good fortune to escape from the 

bloody land where Robespicrre and his asso- 

cintes were busy at the work of death. Alas! 

in those times of terror the poor children 

themselves abandoned with joy the parental 

roof, for no hiding place was secure against 

the vigilant eye of those monsters who thirsted 

for innocent blood. 

The fugitives landed in America, and first 

went to Boston, where they found a retreat. 

Bot what a change for the young, pretty, 

and fashionabiec lady, spoiled from infancy by 

loud and continual praises of ber beauty and 

talents! 

Mons de la Tour-do-Pin was extrave- 

gantly fond of his wife At the court of 



























































































Happy as he was in seeing her escape from 
al) the pertis be dreaded on her own account, 
still he could not but deplore the future lot 
of the wife of his bosom. However, with the 
prodent foresight of a good father and « kind 
busband, be nerved himself against despair, 

exerted himeelf to render their condi. 
that of many emi- 
when the Iittle 


fiom for her fair boarder; yet M. de la Tour- 
‘was in constant dread lest the coc- 
of that good, plain, and well-mesa 
be the cause of great ennwt 

@ comtram with the so- 


dem) 


fancy ball, but to play the part of « real far- 
mer's wife. At the sight of her busband her 
cheeks crimsoned, and she joined ber hands 
in a supplicating manner. 

“Oh! my love,” said she, “do not laugh at 
me. 1 am as expert es Mrs. Muller.” 

Too full of emotion to speak, he clasps ber 
to his bosom, and kisses her fervently. From 
his inquiries, he learns that when he thought 
her given up to despair, she had employed her 
time more usefully for their future happincas. 
Bhe had taken lessons from Mrs. Muller and 
her servante—and after six months had be 
come skillful in the culinary art, a thorough 
Mrousekeeper, discovering her angelic nature 
and admirable fortitude, 

“Dearest,” continued she, “if you knew 
how easy it is, We, in a moment, understand 
what would cost a countrywoman sometimes 
one or two years. Now we shall be happy— 
you will no longer be afraid of ennud for me, 
nor I of doubts about my abilities, of which I 
will give you many proofs,” said she, looking 
with a bewitching amile at him. “Come, 
come, you promised us a salad, and I am 
going to bake for to-morrow ; the oven is hot 
To-day the bread of the town will do—but 
oh !—heaceforward leave it to me.” 

From that moment, Madame de la Tour- 
du-Pin kept her word; she insisted on going 
herself to Boston to sell her vegetables and 
cream-choeses, It was on such an errand to 
town that M, de Talleyrand met her. The 
day after he went to pay her a visit, and 
found her in the poultry yard, surrounded 
by a host of fowls, hungry chicks, and pi- 
goons 

She was all that she had promised to be. 
Besides, her health had been so much bene- 
fitted, that she seemed leas fatigued by the 
housework, than if she had attended the 
balls of the winter. LIler beanty, which had 
been remarkable in the gorgeous palace of 
Versailles, was dazzling in her cottage in 
the New Work). M. de Talleyrand said so 
to her 

“Indeed !" replied she, with natrete, “ in- 
deed, do you think sof I am delighted to 
hear it. A woman is always and everywhere 
proud of her personal attractions.” 

At that moment the black servant bolted 


into the drawing room, holdiny in bis hand 
his jacket with a long rent in the back. 

“Misais, him jacket torn; please mend 
him.” 


Bhe immediately took a needle, repaired 
Gullah's jacket, and continued the conversa- 
tion with a charming simplicity. 

This little adventure left a deep impression 
on the mind of M. de Talleyrand, who used 
to relate it with that tone of voice peculiar to 
bis narrations ‘ 


EASTERN CUSTOMS, 


hand unto the Lord, the 


» 
~. 


“1 have HA up mine 
moet high God "—inn. xiv 
To Lif up the right hand with the fingers 
toward Heaven is equivalent to an oath, 
Hence Dr, Boothroyd has rendered the pas 
sage, “1 swear to Jehovah.” To lift up the 
hand in confirmation of anything is con 
sidered a most sacred mode of swearing. In 
Isaiah Ixii, 8, it is written, “The Lord hath 
sworn by his right hand. It is an interesting 
fact, that many of the images of the gods of 
the heathen have the righ! hand lifted up, 
which to the understanding of the people 
cays,” “Jam God ; lam truth; fear not.” 
“1 knew a man in Chriet."—2 Con. xii 2 
Macknight says: “That the Apostle speaks 
of himself here, is evident from verses 6 and 
7." This is the Bastern way in which a man 
modestly speaks of himself, Has an indi- 
vidual performed a great exploit, which he 
does not like to mention in plain terms as 
having been done by himself? he simply 
says, in relating the affair, “1 know the man 
who did it.” “Nan-arevain,” i¢., I know. 
Do people express their pleasure or surprise 
im the presence of a person, at some work 
which has been accomplished by himself, and 
should they inquire, “ Who is the man?” he 
will say, “I know him ;” he will not say he 
ie the man, because some would perhaps not 
be disposed to believe him, and the siight in- 
timation conveyed in the terms “/ know 
him,” ia quite sufficient to convince others he 
is the fortunate individual. 
“Whose shoes I am not worthy to bear.” 
Marr. il. 11 
A respectable man never gees out without 
his servant or eilendant; thus be has always 
some one to talk with and to do anything he 
may require. When the ground is emooth 
or where there is soft grass to walk on, the 
sandals are taken off, and the servant carries 
them in his hand. The devuted, the hambie 
John did not consider himself worthy to bear 





the sandals of his Divine Master. 


courage. 

“ Even Doctor Martin Luther has no right,” 
mid she, “to ask that question without ex- 
plaining his motive.” 

“Well said, Kate,” replied he, laughing. 
“I must tell you then. There isa person 
who would gladly take you, ‘for better and 
for worne.’” 
Catharine's color rose, and her eyes sparkled 
with additional brightness. 
“Now say, has he any chance f” 
“You have not told me who he is,” said 
she, resolutely. 
“And you have not told me whether you 
have any acruples of conscience on the sub- 
ject; if you have, God forbid that I should 
urge you.” 
“When I left the convent,” said she, in a 
low voice, “it was because it would have 
been hypocrisy in me to have remained 
there. I took the vows ignorantly, and al- 
most by compulsion; I embraced the reform- 
ed religion with an inquiring and willing 
faith. God forgive me, that 1 so long offered 
Him the worship of my lips while my heart 
was far from Him.” 
“ And now ?" said Luther, after waiting for 
her to finish her sentence, 
“Now,” she replied, “1 need not ask His 
forgiveness for worshipping Him in spirit and 
in truth. I am no bonger a nun.” 
“Well,” said Luther, “I suppose this is as 
direct an answer as I must expect. So, to my 
purpose.” 
But even Luther stopped short, surprised 
at Cacbarine's emotion. 
“ Perbaps, my dear,” he said kindly, “I do 
wrong in speaking to you myself; I had 
better commission Margaret. 1 suppose wo- 
men converse on these matters better to- 
gether; and yet, as I have begun, I will 
finish. The other day, Bodenstein, the 
nephew of Carolstadt, came to me to solicit 
my influence with you. He wishes you to 
marry him, I told him I could have no par- 
ticular influence with you, unless you have 
scruples of conscience about marrying. He 
is a clever young man, and I see no objec- 
tion. Ile is very unlike his fanatic uncle.” 
Hie might have talked an hour without re- 
ceiving a rely. COastharine’s manner had 
changed; there was no longer the emotion or 
tre blush 
“ What shall I tell him?” 
“ Anything you please,” said she, “ so that 
I never sce him again.” 
“Why, this is strange,” said Lather; “you 
did not seem to have scruples of conscience 
just now. My dear Catharine, you must not 
forget that you have no natural relations 
here, and this young man can be a protector 
to you.” 
bp wish you would not speak of him,” re- 
plied she. 
“Is there any one clse that you like bet- 
ter Y” said Luther, 
She made no reply. 
“Nay, speak; I have every disposition to 
serve you. Tas any other person made the 
same proposition to you f” 
“ Yes,” said Catharine, with a little woman- 
ly pride; “ Counsellor Baumgartner has made 
the same proposals.” 
“ Do you prefer him '" 
“ Yea,” she replied, rising; “but I am as 
happy as I ever expect to be. My friends 
assure me that I am no burden, but a help to 
them; and so I wish you good-morning.” 
Poor Catharine hastened to her room. 
lier dveam was over. Luther, the austere, 
the insensible reformer, had awakened her 
from it. Margaret entered while her eyes 
were yet red with weeping. She tenderly 
approached and embraced her; but neither 
exchanged a word. 
“ There is no hope for Bodenstein,” thought 
Luther; “it is evident Baumgartner is the 
object. Catharine is a child; if the Elector 
dies she is without a support, except by the 
labor of her hands, and they do not look as 
if they were made for labor. I will write to 
Jerome Baumgartner ; he is well known as a 
young counsellor at Nuremberg.” 
Accordingly he wrote: 

“ 1524, Oct, 12, 
“If you would obtain Catharine von 
Borne, hasten here before she is given to an- 
Other who proposes for her. She has not 
yet conquered her love for you. I shall re- 
joice to see you united. “Lerner.” 


The young counsellor received this letter 
with surprise and incredulity. The positive 
refusal of Catharine, some months before, 
hai ie no doubt on bis mind, and he 
thought the wisest plan was to inclose 
the letter to her, and to inquire whether it 
Was written with ber sanction. 





BEWARE. 

I know a youth who can flirt and flatter— 

Take care! 

He loves with the ladies to gossip and chatter— 
Beware! beware! 

Trust him not—he is fooling thee! 


He has a voice of varying tone— 
Take care! 

It echoes many besides thine own— 
BAvare! beware! 
Trust Lim not—be is fooling thee! 


Tle has a hand that is soft and white— 

. Take care! 

It pressed another than thine last alght— 
Beware! beware! 

Trust him not—he ls fooling thee! 


Ils letters are glowing with love, I ween— 
Take care! 

One half that he writes he does not mean— 
Beware! beware! 

Trust him not—he is fooling thee! 


He talks of truth, and of deep devotion— 
Take care! 

Of loving truly he has no notion— 
Beware! beware! 

Trust him not—he is fuoling thee! 


Your heart he will gain by his dangerous wiles! 
Take care! 
Of his whispered words, and his sighs, and his 
siniles, 

Beware! beware! 
Trust him not—he is fooling thee! 


THE JEWISH WOMEN OF BARBARY, 





In the evening I had an invitation to be 
present at two Jewish marriages, which it 
required litle pressing to make me accept.— 
Our whole party was invited; so in a body 
we visited the houses of both brides. We 
were led through one of the low doors I be- 
fore spoke of into a square centre court, 
where an immense assemblage of Beni-Israel 
were congregated, As soon as it was known 
we were English, way was made for us to 
where the bride was sitting, which was in a 
emall room leading off one side of the court, 
Here we found her surrounded by a crowd 
of handmaids, any one of whom might have 
sat for a Rachel. “Such a collection of 
transcendent beauty !" we all exclaimed to- 
gether. And such, certainly, we had never 
before seen. Most of them were very young 
—for in this climate they are women almost 
from childhood, and old age sets in when 
maturity would be barely attained in our 
northern latitudes ; and all surpassed in love- 
liness my utmost ideal of romance. Not 
the drooping noses, meaningless eyes, and 
awkward figures so offen seen among the 
wives and daughters of Israel in England; but 
the most exquisite aquiline features, enlivened 
with all the fire of a sunny clime, and out 
lines so symmetrical and flowing, that no pen 
can convey any impression of them, Their 
hair, too, of the darkest raven, falling in long 
tresses over their shoulders, together with 
the profusion of costly jewels with which 
they were adorned, gave them an appear- 
ance #0 Celestial, that we were at no loss to 
understand the reason why the Jews are so 
scrupulous in keeping their daughters from 
the public gaze. The young married females 
were seated more immediately round the 
brides. 

In Barbary it is the custom to shave the 
heads of the females as soon as they enter 
wedlock, and substitute a wig for their beau- 
tiful hair, which, it may be readily believed, 
is no improvement; but as they conceal this 
defect by a skillfully contrived head-dress, 
studded with enormous brilliants, they conti- 
nue to present charms little inferior to their 
unmarried sisters. The brides themselves 
were lovely, and decked, as they were, in 
gold and silver embroidered robes, crowned 
with a diadem, all set with jewels, they 
shone even amidst the surrounding galaxy.— 
I could not but recall the allusions in 
the Old Testament to the Eastern bride, 
“adorning herself with jewels,” and having 
“her clothing of wrought gold;” and more 
especially the description given in Ezekiel of 
the Church, under the figure of the bride, 
when God says:—“I decked thee also with 
ornaments, and I put bracelets upon thy 
hands, and a chain on thy neck. And I put 
& jewel on thy forehead, and ear-rings in 
thine ears, and a beautiful crown upon thine 
head” (Ezek. xvii. 11, 12) The bride sits 
with her eyes fast closed and covered with a 
veil, thus to be admired for several days; and 
as she is not allowed to look about her on 
any pretence whatever, or to smile, or even 
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He protested, however, that he would not | see her, and « perfect buzz of admiration fol-| Ap Arab 

= MARRIAGE OF LOTHER, |, Seteeseg teres OO “cae wale cneotan peas Pena Mers-Teller tm Barbary, 

garden of the cottage which were going encthen's house now fully occupied. our arrival, a large wine-jar, out of which the In « corner of the market place, a 
1 eat behind my window eill, ee aid ahaa om tone De rah Bae ico wg =e When Catharine received the letter from | bride and bridegroom had drunk, was broken apart from the flerce rabitie, tas erased 
‘Te the bot and dusty town, throbbings as to make bim apprehensive on | Margaret hastened to ber and gave her the | 'cr former lover, she was filled with aston- | to pieces in the centre of the court, in accord- the ground « large group of men, women, 
oun the sultry wall hie return to Mra. Maller to meet the looks Of | message She entrested her friend to return ishment, and requested Margaret to speak to | ance with some old rite—A Visit te Barbary. and children, listening tw « story-teller from 
Was slowly cinking down. his beloved wife, whom be expected to see | with her. Lather on the subject. He said he had done the desert. On « small space of ground alot- 
The brease ecross my mignon-tte bathed in tears. Meanwhile the good hostess} © That would not do,” replied Margaret; | Wst be thought was right and would be BELIEF OF NAPOLEON I ted to him stood the reciter; and a more stri- 

= emer would give him « hearty sbake of the hand,| «he said expressly alone; he undoubtedly | s¢reerble to all parties; but he found there * ‘| king picture than he and his eudlence 

dm rare — and repeat to him, “Happy husband! Happy | has something very particular to say. Now, | W** one science be did not understand—the |IN THE DIVINITY OF CHRIST. | sented cannot be conceived. He was 
Of evenings tong age! ; f —- bearded ow: 
husband!” Catharine, take courage and open your | besrt of s woman. ancient, with an eye of fire, clothed 
T thougtt thet I hed driven beck At last came the day when the fagitive | pear” “That is true,” sald Margaret, “or you; Napoleon while an exile at Bt | in full white turban, and his striped 
Bech memories a (beer, family left the boarding-house of Mra Mul] poor Catharine went with trembling steps | Would long since have perceived that Ca-| Helena, jast before his death, in e comverse- | robe disposed In folds around him. 
But now they all retare again ler to go and inbabit their litle cottage, | to the presence of Luther. tharine’s Was yours; and now the mystery is | tion with General Bertrand, thus expressed He held in his hand «small timbre, on which 
On 0 whispering summer breese when they were to be at last exempt from| «1 have sent for you, my child,” said he, | Out.” himself, and the testimony of this most won- be struck, at intervals, short and abrupt notes, 
Pond word come ringing through my brain, | want, with an only servant, a negro, e kind | «1 converse un the subject of matrimony. [| It required al! the evidence to convince | derful man stands opposed to Gibbon's at- | when he wished to give additional emphasis 
‘That Of my heart with woe— of Jack-o'-all trades, viz., gardener, footman, | hope you are convinced it iss holy state.” | Luther of the truth of this assertion: he was | tempt to account for the progress of Christ |to his story, Walking hurriedly 
nee Ses apes ak oes, and cook. The last function M. de la Tour “ You, sir,” said Catharine. forty, and Catharine but little more than half | anity from secondary causes :— down, he enunciated his tale, with proulies 
Rvenings of long ago du-Pin dreaded most of all to see him under} = * Are you prepared to embrace it f” | that number of years; that she could prefer “I know men, and I tell you Jesus was clearness of diction, in the guttural sccents 
we take “No, sir,” she replied. him to her young suitors seemed to him in-| no¢ aman. Neither was He a philosopher; | Of his Arab race Sometimes 

L eee the green lanes where we strayed, rep PF had said { standing on 
Thy dear band clasping mine ; It was almost dinnertime. The pooremi-| «Perhaps you have scruples on the score | credible. Margaret, however, ', | for His proofs were miracles, and His disci- tip-toe, with up-turned face and burning eye, 
‘The same blest breese that fans my cheek | grant went into his little garden to gather | of monastic vows; if so, I will mark some | #04 # new life opened to Luther, in the affec- | pje from the very first adored Him. In fact, pointing, with uplifted finger, to the blue sky 
Bweeps softly over thine; some fruit, and tarried as long as possible. | passages I have written on that subject, that | tion of « young and beautiful woman. science and philosophy are powerless to sal- overhead, like some old seer appealing to his 
And words of love pour from thy lips, On his return home his wife was sbsent; | may set your mind at rest.” When he spoke to Catharine again on the | vation; and the sole object of Jesus, in co Great Inspirer, and his volos to its 
Not measured, cold, and slow looking for her, be entered the kitchen, and| (Catharine was silent. subject of matrimony, he was more success-| ming into the world, was to unveil the mys- | Utmost stretch, he vehement!y poured forth 
As those | now hear, Ob! I pine saw & young countrywoman, who, with her] “1 perceive that I do not make mach pro- | ful than before. He learned the history of | teries of Heaven and the laws of mind. Alex- some part which told of brave men and war. 
For the evenings long ago! back to the door, was kneading dough; her | grees in my purpose. I am little used to these | her long attachment, which had becofne so ander, Cwsar, Charlemagne, and I, have| like daring; and anon crouching on the 
I thought I had forgotten thee arms of snowy whiteness were bare to the | matters, and I had better be direct. Do you | much the reverie of her silent hours. The | founded Empires; but upon what have we ground, and suppressing his accents to » whis- 
Hed schooled my aching beart elbows. M. de la Tour-du-Pin started, the | mean tw abide by your monastic vow), or will | betrothment took place, and very soon the | rested the creations of our genius? Upon| per, which, though of the lowest, was dis- 
To pase through life as best I may, young woman turned round. It was his be- | you marry, like « rational woman ?” marriage followed. force. Only Jesus has founded an Empire | tinctly audible above the tumultuous shouts 
loved wife, who had exchanged her muslins/ This direct appeal seemed tw arouse her ar 4 upon love; and at this moment, millions of | Of the market-place, he related, in tones of no 


men would die for Him. It was not day nor 
& battle, that won the victory over the world 
for the Christian religion. No; it was long 
war, a fight of three centuries; begun by the 
apostles, and continued by their successors, 
and the flow of the Christian generations 
that followed. In that war all the Kings and 
Powers of the earth were on one side; on 
the other side, I see no army, but a myste- 
rious force, and a few men scattered here and 
there through all parts of the world, and who 
had no rallying point but their faith in the 
mysteries of the Cross, I die before my time, 
and my body will be put in the ground to 
become the food of worms. Such is thé fate 
of the great Napoleon! What an abyss be- 
tween my deep wretchedness and Christ's 
eternal kingdom, proclaimed, loved, adored, 
and speading through the world! Was that 


ing eloquence as that displayed in this man's 
gestures or burning accents, or more intelli- 


swept around them, wholly wrapped up in 
the account of other scenes which for atime 


dying? Was it not rather to live?” 


General 
added :— 


ral.” 





CROOKEDNESS OF BOSTON. 


“Gail Hamilton” says:—“ No city has any 
moral right to be as crooked as Boston, It 
is a crookedness without excuse, and with- 
out palliation. It is crooked in cold blood, 
and with malice aforethought. It goes askew 
when it might just as easily go straight. It 
is illogical, inconsequent, and incoherent. 
Nowhere leads to anywhere in particular. 
You start from any given point, and you are 
just as likely to come out at one place as 
another. Of course, all this can but have an 
effect on the inhabitants. Straight-forward- 
ness becomes impossible where you are con- 
tinually pitching up against sharp points. 
People born and bred in angles, and blind 
alleys, and cross-ways, cannot fail to have a 
knack at tergiversation and intrigue. Di- 
plomatists should be chosen from Boston, 
or should at least take a preparatory course 
of five years there, as soldiers do at West 
Point, 

“The number of streets is amazing. The 
Bostonians seem to have a perfect frenzy for 
them. If they can squeeze in a six-foot pas- 
sage between two houses, they are happy. 
Half-a-dozen stairs and a brick platform is an 
avenue and an elyseum. They build their 
houses in the shape of a letter V, with the 
point sticking out in front, apparently for no 
other reason than the exquisite satisfaction 
of having a street pase up each side; and 
they make their streets crooked to look at, 
and then make alleys to get there. Wash- 
ington Street, the principal thoroughfare, 


“Like a wounded snake drags its slow length 
along.” 


“I have heard that it wes originated by 
cows, meandering down to drink. This hy- 
pothesis may answer in the one case, but it 
won't apply to the smaller streets, for a cow 
could not make so acute angles if she tried. 
Owing to this vaccine inability, Washington 
Street rolls on with considerable dignity for 
awhile, but it goes off intoa delirium tremens 
down by Cornhill and Dock Square.” 








A NOBLE ACT NOBLY REWARDED, 


Tne burghers of Soleuse had, during the 
warm contests for the imperial throne, es- 
poused the cause of Louis of Bavaria, and 
thereby incurred tae indignation of the house 
of Austria. Duke Leopold advanced with a 
powerful army, besieged their town and 
threatened its extirpation. A violent fall of 
rain brought on a sudden inundation, which, 
besides destroying all the stores, engines and 
implements of the besiegers, endangered a 
wooden bridge they had constructed for the 
sake of communication between different 
parts of the camp. The Duke had posted a 
great number of men upon it, who, in order 
to steady it against the impetaosity of the 
torrent, had loaded it with great heaps of 
stones. This precaution, however, proved 
ineffectuai ; the bridge gave way, and the men 
were perishing in the stream. The barghers, 
at this disastrous moment, forgot their en- 
mity, took to their boats, and, at the immi- 
nent danger of their own lives, hastened to 
the relief of their perishing antagonists — 
They saved the greatest number of them, fed 
them, cheered them, and sent them back to 
the camp. The Duke hereupon, atiehded by 
thirty Knights, came to the walls and desired 
to be admitted on friendly terms. On being 
honorably received, he granted a banner to 
the burghers as a token of perfect reconcilia- 
tion, and declared that their generosity had 





appear cognizant of anything that is passing 
around, she was the only one of the party 








by the hand through ihe crowd, that all might 


not to be envied. An A Cae ore Say 


completely vanquished his resentment. None 
| of his wars ever terminated so much to his 
edvantage. 















With these words Napoleon ceased, but 
Bertrand making no reply, he 


“If you do not know that Jesus Christ 
is God, I have been mistaken in you, Gene- 












rendered them oblivious of their present 
misery in the dream-like recollections of their 
people's paradise. 

When he finished, his hearers drew a long 
breath, as if relieved from some trance under 
which they had been held, and fearfully 
glancing round, gathered up the folds of their 
— passed amidst the crowd with 
a 

We were glad, with the others, to contri- 
bute our mite to the leathern purse of the 
story-teller, as we left the spot with feelings 
which sympathized with the scene. Some of 
the residents informed us, that these tales 
were identical with those romantic stories 
which must have delighted all readers of the 
Arabian Nights; and that listening to their 
recital forms one of the most favorite sources 
of amusement to the Arabs.—A Visit to Bar 
bary. 





THE TROUT. 


In some remarks made before the Farmers’ 
Club in New York, by Robert L. Pell, Esq., 
we find the f llowing interesting informa- 
tion concerniug this highly esteemed fish :— 

“The trout is the only fish that comes in 
and goes out of season with the deer; he 
grows rapidly, and dies after reaching his full 
growth. The female spawns in October, at 
a different time from all other fish; after 
which both male and female become lean, 
weak, and unwholesome eating, and, if ex- 
amined closely, will be found covered with a 
species of clove-shaped insects, which appear 
to suck their substance from them; and they 
continue sick until warm weather, when they 
rub the insects off on the gravel, and imme- 
diately grow strong. The femsle is the best 
for the table. She may be known by her 
small] head and deep body. Fish are always 
in season when their heads are so smal! as to 
be disproportioned to the size of their body. 
The trout is leas oily and rich than the sal- 
mon; the fcemfile is much brighter and more 
beautiful than the male; they swim rapidly 
and often leap like the salmon, to a great 
height when ascending streams. When 1 
first stocked my trout pond, I placed fifteen 
hundred in it, and was accustomed to feed 
them with angle-worms, rose bugs, crickets, 
grase-boppers, &c., which they ettacked with 
great voracity, to the amusement of those 
looking on. They grow much more rapidly 
in ponds than in their native streams, from 
the fact that they are better fed, and not com- 
pelled to exercise. Trout are the only fish 
known to me that possess a voice, which is 
perceived by pressing them, when they emit 
& murmuring sound and tremble all over.” 


Tux Poor or Franxce.—Victor Hugo in 
his great last work, reveals in shocking 
nakedness the reality of the poverty of the 
poor of France. He says—“ My good friends, 
there are in France thirteen hundred thou- 
sand peasants’ cottages that have but three 
openings; eighteen husedred and seventeen 
thousand that have two, the door and one 
window; and finally, three hundred and 
forty-six thousand cabins, with only om 
opening—the door. And this is in conse 
quence of whet is called the excise upo® 
doors and windows. In these poor families, 
among the aged women and the little chit 
dren, dwelling in these huta, how abundant 
is fever and disease? Alas! God gives light 
to men; the law sells it. I do not blame the 
law, but I bless God. In Isere, in Var, an¢ 
in the Upper and the Lower Alps, the pe* 
gants have not even wheel-barrows, they 
carry the manure on their backs; they have 
no candles, but burn pine knots, and bits of 
ropes soaked in pitch. And the same is the 
case all through the upper part of Dauphine. 
They make bread once in six months, and 
bake it with the refuse of the fields In the 
winter it becomes so hard that they cut it up 
with an axe, and sosk it for twenty-four 
hours, before they can eat it.” 


€@™ The miser isn't vain; he thinks * 
penny better worth saving than his soul 
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SABBATH IN THE COUNTRY. 


The creaking wagon's in the shed, 
The busy fail is heard no more ; 

The horse ts littered down and fed, 

The harness hang above his head, 
The whip behind the door. 


His leathern gloves and hooked bill 
To-day the woodman throws aside ; 

The biacksmith's fiery forge is still, 

The wooden wheel of the old mill 
Sleeps on the mill-dam wide. 


The miller’s boat is anchored where 
Far out the water lilies sleep; 

You see their shadows mirrored there, 

The broad white fowers reflected clear, 
Within the mill pond deep. 


The harrow’s in the garden shed, 
Hoe, rake, and spade are put away ; 
Caweeded stands the onion bed, 
The gardener from his work hath fied; - 
‘Tis holy Sabbath day. 


Upon the wall the white cat sleeps, 

By which the churn and milk-pens lie ; 
A drowsy wy’ Exthe house-dog keeps 
And scarceljct Sin his dull eye peeps 

Upon the passer-by. 


And sweetly over bill and dale, 

The silver-sounding church-bells ring ; 
Across the moor and down the dale 
They come and go, and on the gale , 

Their Sabbath tidings fling. 


From where the white-washed Sunday-school 
Peeps out between the poplars dim, 
Which ever throw their shadows cool 
Far out upon the rushy pool, 
You hear the Sabbath byma. 


From farm and field, and grange grown gray, 
From woodland walk and winding ways, 
The old and young, the grave and gay, 
Unto the old church come to pray, 
And sing God's holy praise. 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avcruor or “Tie Caannrncs,” “East 
Lyrxyg,” “Tae Earv’s Hermes,” 
“A Lrrs’s Secret,” Erc. 
[Entered according to Act of Congress, im the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis- 
trict of Pennsylvania. ] 


CHAPTER XLV. 


LOOKING OUT FOR THE WORST. 
The night passed quietly at Verner’s 
Pride. Not, for all ite inmates, pleasantly. 
Faithful Tynn bolted and barred the doors 
and windows with his own hand, like he 
might have done on the anticipated invasion 
of a burglar; and then took up his station to 
watch the approaches to the house, and 
never stirred till morning light. There may 
have ran in Tynn’s mind some vague fear of 
violence, should his master and Frederick 
Massingbird come in contact. 


How did Lionel pass it? Wakeful and 
watchful as Tynn. He went to bed; but 
sleep, fur him, there was none. [lis wife, by 
his side, slept all through the night. Better, 
of course, fur her that it should be so; but, 
that her frame of mind could be sufficiently 
@asy to admit of sleep, was a perfect marvel 
to Lionel. Had he needed proof to convince 
him how shallow was her mind, how inca- 
pable she was of depth of feeling, of thought, 
this would have supplied it. She slept 
throughout the night. Lionel never closed 
his eyes; his brain was at work, his mind 
was troubled, his heart was aching. Not for 
himseif. His position was certainly not one 
to be envied; but, in his great anxiety for 
his wife, self passed out of sight. To what 
conflict might she not be about to be ex- 
posed! to what unseemly violence of strug- 
gle, outwardly and inwardly, might she not 
expose herself! He knew quite well that, 
according to the laws of God and man, she 
was Frederick Massingbird’s wife; not his. 
He should never think—when the time came 
—of disputing Frederick Massingbird’s claim 
to her. But, what would she do?—how 
would she act? He believed, in his honest 
heart, that Sibylia, in spite of her aggrava- 
tions shown to him, and whatever may have 
been her , reference for Frederick Massing- 
bird in the early days, best cared for him, 
Lionel, now. He believed that she would not 
willingly return to Frederick Massingbird. 

Or, if she did, it would be for the sake of 
Ferner’s Pride. 

He wasright. Heartless, selfish, vain, and 
ambitious, Verner’s Pride possessed far more 
Sttraction for Sibylla than did either Lionel 
or Frederick Massingbird. Allow her to keep 
Quiet possession of that, and she would not 
Cast much thought to either of them. If the 
conflict actually came, Lionel felt, in his in- 
nate refinement, that the proper course for 
Bibylla to adopt would be to retire from all 
social ties, partially to retire from the world 
—as Miss West had suggested she should do 
now in the uncertainty. Lionel did not 
wholly agree with Miss West. He deemed 
that in the uncertainty, Sibylla’s place was 
by his side, still his wife; but, when once the 
Uncertainty was set at rest by the actual ap- 
pearance of Frederick Massingbird, then let 
her retire. It was the one only course that 
he could pursue, were the case his own. His 
mind was made up upon one point—to with- 
draw himself out of the way when that time 
came. To India, to the wilds of Africa— 
anywhere far, far away. Never would he re- 
main to be an eye-sore to Sibylla or Frederick 
Massingbird, inhabiting the land that they 
inhabited, the air that sustained 
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“I will take care of you as leng as ever I 
may,” he whispered, tenderly. 

“You will not let him force me away 
from you? You will not give up Verner's 
Pride? If you care for me, you will not.” 

“TI do care for you,” he gently said, avoid- 
ing ® more direct answer. “My whole life 
is occupied in caring for you, in promoting 
your happiness and comfort. How I Aave 
cared for you, you alone know.” 

She burst into tears. Lionel bent his 
lips upon her hot face. 


“Are you going to leave me by myself?” 
she resumed, in fear, as he was turning to 
quit the room. “ How do I know but he may 
be bursting in upon me?” 

“Ts that all your faith in me, Sibylla? He 
shall not intrude upon you here; he shall 
not intrude upon you anywhere without 
warning. When he does come, I shall be at 
your side.” 

Lionel joined his guests at breakfast. His 
wife did not. With smiling lips and bland 
brow, he had to cover a mind fal! of intoler- 
able suspense, an aching heart. A minor puz- 
zle—though nothing compared to the puzzle 
touching the movements of Frederick Mas- 
singbird—was working within him, as to the 
movements of Captain Cannonby. What 
could have become of that gentleman? Where 
could he be halting on his journey? Had his 
halt anything to do with them, with this 
grievous business? 

To Lionel’s great surprise, just as they 
were concluding breakfast, he saw the close 
carriage driven to the door, attended by Wig- 
ham and Bennet. You may remember the 
latter peme, Master Dan Duff had called him 
“Calves” to Mr. Verner. If Verner’s Pride 
could not keep its master, it kept its servants. 
Lionel knew he had not ordered it; and he 
supposed his wife to bestill in bed. He went 
out to the men. 

“For whom is the carriage ordered, Ben- 
net?” 

“For my mistress, I think, sir.” 

And at that moment Lionel heard the 
steps of his wife upon the stairs. She was 
coming down, dressed. He turned in, and 
met her in the hall. 

“Are you going out!” he cried, his voice 
betokening surprise. 

“ T\can’t be worried with this uncertainty,” 
was Sibylla’s answer, spoken anything but 
courteously. “I am going to make Deborah 
tell me all she knows, and where she heard 
it.” 

+ But—” 

“IT won't be dictated to, Lionel,” she queru- 
lously stopped him with. “I will go. What 
is it to you?” 

He turned without a remonstrance, and at- 
tended her to the carriage, placing her in it 
as considerately as though she had met him 
with a wife's loving words. When she was 
seated, he leaned towards her. 

“Would you like me to accompany you, 
Sibylla ?” 

“TI don't care about it.” 

He closed the door in silence, his lips com- 
pressed. There were times when her fitful 
moods vexed him abovecommon. This was 
one. When they knew not but the passing 
hour might be the last of their union, the last 
they should ever spen together, it was 
scarcely seemly to mar its harmony with ill- 
temper. At least, so felt L'onel. Sibylle spoke 
as he was turning away. 

“Of course I thought you would go with 
me. I did not expec: you would grumble at 
me for going.” 

“Get my hat, Bennet,” he said. And he 
stepped in and took his seat beside her. 
Courteously and smiling, as though not a 
shade of care were within ages of him, Lionel 
bowed to his guests as the carriage passed 
the breakfast-room windows. He sew that 
curious faces were directed to him; he felt 





life im them. Sibyila might rely on one thing 
Frederick 


—that when Massingbird did ap- 
Pear beyond doubt or dispate, that very hour 


he said adieu to Sibylla. The shock soothed | knew that the scene of the past evening was 
—end he would sooth it for her to the very | affording food for speculation. He could not 


that wondering comments, as to their early 
and sudden drive, were being spoken; he 


help R; but these minor annoyances were as 
nothing, compared to the great trouble that 
absorbed him. The windows passed, he 
turned to his wife. 
“I have neither grumbied at you for going, 
Bibylla; mor do I see cause for grumbling. 
Why should you charge me with i?” 
“There! you are going to find fault with 
me again! Why are you so cross?” 


once the retort that was rising to his lips; as 
he had done hundreds of times before. 

“ Heaven knows, nothing was further from 
my thoughts than to be ‘cros,'” he answer- 
ed, his tone full of pain. “Were I to be 
erces to you, Sibylla, in—in—what may be 
our last hour together, I should reflect upon 
myself for my whole life aherwarda.” 

“Tt is not our last hour together!” she ve- 
hemently answered. “Who says it is?” 

“I trust it is not. But I cannot conceal 
from myself the fact that it may beso, Re- 
member,” he added, turning to her with a 
sudden impulse, and clasping both her hands 
within his in a firm, impressive grasp—“ re- 
member that my whole life, since you be- 
came mine, has been spent for you; in pro- 
moting your happiness; in striving to give 
you more love than has been given tome. I 
have never met you with an unkind word; I 
have never given you a clouded look. You 
will think of this when we are sepatated. 
And, for myself, its remembrance will be 
my conscience as a healing balm.” 

Dropping her bands, he drew back to 
corner of the chariot, his head leaning 


te 


riage suddenly stopp~d. Lionel, his thoughts 


on horseback to Verner’s Pride, Seeing Mr. 
Verner’s carriage and himself inside it, he 
had made a sign to Wigham, who drew up. 
The man rode up to the window, a note in his 
band. 

“Miss Verner charged me to lose no time 
in delivering it to you, sir. She said it was 
immediate. I shouldn't else have presumed 
to stop your carriage.” 

He backed his horse a step or two, waiting 
for the answer, should there be any. Lionel 
ran his eyes over the contents of the note. 

“Tell Miss Verner I will call upon her 
shortly, Philip.” 

And the man, touching his hat, turned his 
horse round, and galloped back towards 
Deerham Court. 

“ What does she want? 
patiently asked Sibylla, 

“My mother wishes to see me,” replied 
Lionel. 

“And what else? I know that's not all,” 
reiterated Sibylla, her tone a resentfal one. 
* You have always secrets at Deerham Court 
against me.” 

“Never in my life,” he answered. 
can read the note, Sibylla.” 

She caught it up, devouring its few lines 
rapidly. Lionel believed it must be the 
doubt, the uncertainty, that was rendering 
her so irritable; in his heart he felt inclined 
to make every allowance for her; more per- 
haps than she deserved. There were but a 
few lines :— 


What is it?” im- 


“You 


“Do come to us at once, my dear Lionel! 
A most strange report has reached us, and 
mamma is like one bereft of her senses. She 
wants you here to contradict it; she says, she 
knows it cannot have any foundation. 

“ Dect.” 


Somehow the words seemed to subdue Si- 
bylla’s irritation, She returned the note to 
Lionel, and spoke in a hushed, gentle tone. 
“Ts it thés report that she alludes to, do you 
think, Lionel ’” 

“TI fear so, I do not know what other it 
can be. I am vexed that it should already 
have reached the ears of my mother.” 

“Of course!” resentfully spoke Sibylla. 
“You would have spared her /” 

“T would have spared my mother, had it 
been in my power. I would have spared 
my wife,” he added, bending his grave, kind 
face towards her, “ that and all other ill,” 
She dashed down the front blinds of the 
carriage, and laid her khead-upon his bosom, 
sobbing repentantly. 

“You would bear with me, Lionel, if you 
knew the pain I have here”—touching her 
chest. “I am sick and ill with fright.” 

He did not answer that he did bear with 
her, bear with her most patiently—as he 
might have done. He only placed his arm 
round her that she might feel ite shelter; and, 
with his gentle fingers, pushed the golden 
curls away from her cheeks, for her tears 
were wetting them. 

She went into her sister's house alone. She 
preferred to do so, The carriage took Lionel 
on to Deerham Court. He dismissed it when 
he alighted; ordering Wigham back to Miss 
West's, to await the pleasure of his mistress. 
Lionel had, probably, obeyed the summons 
sooner than was expected by Lady Verner 
and Decima; sooner, perhaps, than they 
deemed he could have obeyed it. Neither of 
them was in the breakfast-room ; no one was 
there but Lucy Tempest. 

By the very way in which she looked ai 
him, the flushed cheeks, the eager eyes, he 
saw that the tidings had reached her. Bhe 
timidly held out her hand to him, ber anxious 
gaze meeting his. Whatever may have been 
the depth of feeling entertained for him, Lucy 
was too single-minded not to exprese all she 
felt of sympathy. 

“Is it true?” were her first whispered 


Cross! He cross! Lionel suppressed at | rising 


“Is what true, Lacy" be tsked. “How 


5 
zg 
F 
E 
3 
i 
if 


and the tears rose to her eyes. 
fr you, and for—for—"” 
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pain. 
She, Lady Verner, made him tell her all 
the particulars: all he knew, all he feared. 
“How does Sibylla meet it?” was her first 
question when she had listened to the end. 
“ Not very well,” he answered, after a mo- 
mentary hesitation. “Who could meet it 
well?” 

“Lionel, it is a judgment upon her, — 
Bhe—" 


Lionel staried up, his brow flushing. 

“I beg your pardon, mother, You forget 
that you are speaking of my wife. She é& 
my wife,” he more calmly added, “ until she 
shall have been proved not to be.” 
No. Whatever may have been Bibylla's 
conduct to him personally, neither before her 
face nor behind her back, would Lionel for- 
get one jot of the respect due to her. Or 
suffer another to forget it; although that 
other should be his mother. 

“ What shall you do with her, Lionel ?” 
“Do with her?” he repeated, not under- 
standing how @ take the question. 

“ When the man makes himself known f” 
“Lam content to leave that time to the 
time,” replied Lionel, in a tone that debarred 
further mention. 

“I knew no good would come of it,” re- 
sumed Lady Verner, persistent in expressing 
her opinion. “ But for the wiles of that girl 
you might have married happily, might have 
maried Mary E!msley.” 

“ Mother, there is trouble enough upon us 
just now without introducing old vexations,” 
rejoined Lionel. “I have told you, before, 
that had I never set eyes upon Sibylla after 
she married Frederick Massingbird, Mary 
Elmsley would not have been my wife.” 

“If he comes back, he comes back to Ver- 
ner’s Pride?” pursued Lady Verner, in « 
low tone, breaking the pause which had en- 
sued. 

“Yes. Verner's Pride is his.” 

“ And what shall you do? Turned, like a 
beggar out on the face of the earth f" 

Like a beggar? Ay, far more like a beg 
gar than Lady Verner, in her worst appre- 
hension, could picture. 

“T must make my way on the earth as I best 
can,” he replied in answer. “I shall leave 
Europe. Probably for India. I may find 
some means, through my late father's friends, 
of getting my bread there.” 

Lady Veroer appeared to appreciate the 
motive which no doubt dictated the suggested 
course, She did not attempt to controvert 
it; she only wrung her hands in passionate 
walling. 

“Oh, that you had not married her! that 
you had not subjected yourself to this dread- 
ful blight!” 

Lionel rose. There were limits of endu- 
rance even fur his aching heart. Keproaches 
in 4 moment of trouble are as cold iron en- 
tering the soul. 

“I will come in another time when you 
are more yourself, mother,” was all he said. 
“I could have borne sympathy from you, 
this morning, better than complaint !” 

He shook bands with her. He laid his 
hand in silence on Deoctma’s shoulder with « 
fond pressure as he passed her; her face was 
turned from him, the tears silently streaming 
down it. He nodded to Lucy, who stood at 
the other end of the room, and went out.— 
But, ere he was half-way across the ante- 
room he heard hasty footateps behind him. — 
He turned to behold Lucy Tempest, her 
hands extended, her face streaming down 
with tears. 

“Oh, Lionel, please mot to go away think- 
ing nobody sympathises with you! I am so 
grieved : | am so surry! If I can do anything 
for you, or for Bibylia, to lighten the distress, 
I will do it.” 

He took the pretty, pleading hands in hia, 
bending his face until it wag nearly on a level 
with hers. But, that emotion nearly over- 
mastered him in the moment's anguish, 
the very consciousness that he might be free 
from married obligations, would have ren- 


fore him now, rather than the present. As his 
next words proved. 
“Lucy, with one and my 
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in her open simplicity. She knew—probably 


“God bless you, Lucy, forever, and for- 
ever |" 


CHAPTER XLVI. 


CAPTAIN CANNONBY 
Deerham abounded in inna. How they 
all contrived to get a living, nobody could 
imagine, That they did jog along somehow, 
was evident; but they appeared to be gene- 
rally as void of bustle as were their lazy sign 
boards, basking in the sun on a summer's day, 
The best in the place, one with rather more 
pretension to superiority than the rest, was 
the Golden Fleece. It was situated at the 
entrance to Deerham, not far from the rall- 
way station; not far either from Deerham 
Court: in fact, between Deerham Court and 
the village. 
As Lione! approached It he saw the land- 
lord standing at its entrance—John Cox, A 
rubicund man, with a bald head, who evi- 
dently did jJastice to his own good cheer, if 
visitors did not. Shading his eyes with one 
hand, he had the other extended in the di- 
rection of the village, as if he were pointing 
out the way to a strange gentleman who 
stood beside him. 
“Go as straight as you can go, sir, through 
the village, and for a goodish distance be- 
yond it,” he was saying, as Lionel drew 
within hearing. “It will bring you to Ver 
ner’s Pride. You can't mistake it: it’s the 
only mansion thereabouts.” 
The words caused Lionel to cast a rapid 
glance at the stranger. He saw a man of 
some five-and-thirty or forty years, fair of 
complexion once, but bronzed now by travel, 
or other causes. The landlord's eyes fell on 
Lionel. 
“ Here is Mr. Verner" he hastily exclaim- 
ed. “ Sir"—salu'ing Lionel—* this gentleman 
was going up to you at Verner's Pride.” 
The stranger turned, holding out his hand 
in a free and pleasant manner to Lionel. 
“My name is Cannonby” 
“T could have known It by the likeness to 
your brother,” said Lionel, shaking him by 
the hand. “I saw him yesterday, 1 was in 
town, and he told me you were coming. But 
why were you not with us last night?” 
“Tturned aside on my journey to see an 
old military friend—whom, by the way, I 
found to be out—and did not get to Deerham 
till past ten,” explained Captain Cannonby 
aad | thought it too late to Invade you, so ryt 
up here until this morning.” 
Lionel linked his arm within Captain Can 
nonby's, and drew him onwards. The mo 
ment of confirmation was come. His mind 
was in too sad a state to allow of his beating 
about the bush: his suspense had been too 
sharp and urgent for him to prolong it now. 
He plunged into the matter at once. 
“You have come to bring me some un- 
pleasant news, Captain Cannonby. Unshap- 
pily, it will be news no longer. But you will 
give me the confirming particulars.” 


Captain Cannonhby looked as if he did not 
understand. “Unpleasant news?" he re- 
peated. 


“1 speak”—and Lionel lowered his voice— 
“of Frederick Massingbird. You know, pro 
bably what I would ask. How long have 
you been cognizant of these unhappy facts P” 
“I declare, Mr. Verner, | don't know what 
you mean,” was Captain Cannonby's answer, 
given in a hearty ue. “To what do you 
allude?” * 

Lionel paused. Was it possible that he- 
Captain Cannonby —was in ignorance? “ Tell 
me one thing,” he said. ©“ Your brother 
mentioned that you had heard, as he be- 
lieved, some news connected with me and— 
and my wife, in Paria, which bad caused you 
to hurry home, and come down tw Verner's 
Pride. What was that news!” - 
“The news I heard was, that Mra. M 
singbird had become Mra. Verner. I had in- 
tended to find ber out when | got w Europe, 











words, offering no other salutation. 


dered his manner cold t Lacy Tempest.— 





if only to apologize for my negligence in not 


Whether Frederick Massingbird was alive or 
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giving her news of John Massingbird or hin | 
property—which news Il could sever gather = 
for myself—bat I did act know ao 
oper pee so I heard in cao 
ners Pride.” ° * 
Lionel drew a breath. ‘ 
“ And that was all!” 
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him, would have effectually destroyed 
There 


on route, it has to be provided for in the sim- 
plest and most practical form. At least, I 
can answer that such was the case with re 
gard to Fred Massingbird. He was buried 
in the clothes he wore when he died.” 

Lionel was lost in abstraction. 

“He died at early dawn, just as the sum 
burst out to illumine the heavens, and at 
mid day he was buried,” continued Captain 
Cannonby. “I saw him buried. I saw the 
earth shovelled in upon him; nay, I helped 
to shovel it. I lef him there; we all lef 
him, covered over; at rest, for good, in this 
world. Mr. Verner, dismias this great fear; 
rely upon it that he was, and la, dead.” 

“I wish I could rely upon it!” spoke 
Lionel. “The fear, 1 may say the certainty, 
has been so unequivocally impressed upon 
my belief, that a doubt must remain until it 
is explained who walks about, bearing his 
outward appearance. He was a very re 
markable looking man, you know. The 
black mark on his cheek alone would render 
him so.” 

“ And that black mark is visible upon the 
cheek of the person who is seen at night?” 

“Consplcuously so, This ghost—as it is 
taken fur—bas nearly frightened one or two 
lives away. It is very strange.” 

“Can it be anybody got up to personate 
Fred Massingbird ’” 

“Unless it be himself, that is the most 
feasible interpretation,” observed Lionel 
“ But it does not alter the mystery. It is not 
only in the face and the black mark that the 
likenoss is discernible, but in the figure also, 
In fact, in all points this man bears the great- 
est resemblance to Frederick Massing bird,— 
at least, if the eyes of those who have seen 
him may be trasted. My own butler saw 
him last night; the man passed close before 
him, turning his face to him in the moment 
of passing, He says there can be po doubt 
that it is Frederick Massingbird.” 

Captain Cannonoby felt a little staggered. 
“If it should turn out to be Frederick Mas- 
singbird, all I can say ia, that I shall never 
believe anybody's dead again. It will be 
like an incident ina drama I should next 
expect my old father would come to life, who 
has lain these twelve years past at Kensal) 
Green cemetery. Does Mrs. Verner know of 
this?" 

“ Bhe does, unfortunately. She was told of 
it during my absence yesterday, I should 
have wished it kept from her, until we were 
at some certainty ” 

“Oh, come, Mr. Verner, take heart!” im- 
pulsively cried Captain Cannonby, al! the 
improbabilities of the case striking forcibly 
Gpon him. “The thing is not possible; it is 
not indeed.” 

“At any rate your testimony will be so 
miywh comfort for my wile,” returned Lionel, 
gladly. “It bas comforted me. Uf my fears 
are not entirely dispelled, there's something 
done towards it.” 

Arrived at the Belvedere Road, Lionel 
looked about for his carriage. He could not 


sce it. At that moment Jan turned out of 
the surgery. Lionel asked him if he had seen 
Bibylla 


* She is gone home,” replied Jan. “She 
and Miss Deb split upon some rock, and 8i- 
bylla got into her carriage, and went off in 
anger.” 

Ile was walking away, with his usual rapid 
strides on his Way to some patient, When 
Lionel caught hold of him. “Jan, this is 
Captain Cannonby. The friend who was 
with Frederick Massingbird when be died. 
He assures me that he is dead. Dead and 
buried. My brother, Captain Camnonby.” 

“ There cannot be a dout t of it,” said Cap- 
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© Then whe @ it thet walks ahout dresend 
up a bis ghon 1 debated Jan” 
“T cannot tell,” sald Lionel, « severe ex- 
































































































been wo dread at all.” 

* Ay. I should like to be in at the upshot.” 
“I hope you will be You must not run 
away from us immediately, Where's your 
luggage 7 
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ages 


order ft up bere if you'd like me to stay with 
you a few days, I should enjoy some shoot 
ing bayon4 everything” 

“ That is settled then,” sald Lionel. “1 will 
ee that you have your portmantean, Did 
you get rich at the Digging» '” 

The captain abook nts bead 

“I might have made something, had I 
stock at t. Bai I grew sick of it altogether. 
My brother, the doctor makes a sight of 
money, and I can get what I want from 


ee 


he 
ee ay <3 


llere we are!" he 
“This 


ble lag upon selfexertion 
added, a+ they turned in at the gates 
ls Verner's Pride.” 

“What «fine place! exclaimed Captain 
Cannonby, bringing his steps to a halt as he 
gered at it. 

“Ves ttin Not a pleasant prospect, was 
it, to contemplate the being turned out of it 
by a dead man.” 

“A dead— You do not mean to aay that 


the owner of Verner’s Pride ¥" 

“ Yea, he would be. 1 was its rightful heir, 
and why my uncle willed it away from me, 
to one who was no blood relation, has re 
mained a mystery to thie day. Frederick 


only came into it with his death.” 
Captain Cannonby appeared completely 
thunderstruck at the revelation 


wanted, for one to perponate Fred Massing 
bird.” 
“ Searcely,” replied Lionel. 


night, could get Verner's Pride resigned to 
bim = He must come forward in the broad 
face of day, and establish his identity by in 
disputable proof.” 

“True, true. Well, it is a curious tale! 1 
should like, as I say, to witness the winding. 
up 
Lionel looked about for his wife. He could 
not find ber. But few of their guests were in 
the rooms; they had dispersed somewhere or 
other, He went up to Sibylla’s dressing. 
room, bat she was not there. Mademoiselle 
Benolte was com!ng along the corridor as he 
left it again 

“Do you know where your mistress is 1” he 
moked 

“ Mate certainement,” responded Mademoi 
elle, “Monsieur will find Madame at the 





He bent his steps to the targeta On the 
lawn, flitting amidst the other fair archers, in 
her dress of green and gold, was Sibylis. All 
traces of care had vanished from her face, her 
voice was of the merriest, her step of the 
fiectent, her laugh of the lightest. Truly Lio- 
nel marvelied. There flashed into his mind 


contrasts had pot been forced so continually 


upon him ' 
Could she, in some unaccountable manner, 


“What will you give me for some good 
news, Gibytis f” 

~ What about” she rejoined. 

“Need you ask! Tnere is only one point 


}VEY moon pot yet dark to the 
} had made a scene im the 

, saying she could not bear to 

me tO af to be remind. 

2 past de Bee res 
, bat Liowel caught 

’ mt hems 


and intercepted his path. 
would have liked to intercept it more fre- 
quently than she did, if she had but received 
a little encouragement. She tried hard for it, 
but it never came. Ope habit, at any rate, 
Lionel Verner had not acquired, amid the 
many etrang: examples of an artificial ag — 
that of not paying c maiderate rea,ect, both 


amile. 
am in search of Mra. Verner. She ie gone in 
to weloume a friend who has arrived.” 


says there cannot be a doult that Frederick 

is dead. He left him dead and 
buried; a be wld you tn Mefhourse We 
bave been terrified and psrined—! trust—for 


* Liowel, look bere,” sald abe, receiving the 
aseurance in the sume equable manner that 


; | she might bave beard him a wert it was & five 


day, or & wet one, “I have been making up 
my mind not to let this bother worry me. 
That wretched old maid Deborah went on to 


leaving you, about Verner's Pride, that she 
venzed me to anger. I came beme and cried; 
and Benolte found me lying upon the softs; 
and when I wld ber what it waa, she sald the 
best plan was, not to mind, to meet it with « 
instead of wars -” 

* Bibylia ! he interposed, in a tone of pain. 
“You surely did act make a confidant of Be- 
noite ™ 

“Of course I did,” she answered, looking 
ae if surprised at bis question, his tone. 
“Why nat? Benolte cheered me up, I can 


-| tell you, better than you do, ‘What matter 


to ory! she asked. ‘If he does come back, 
you will still be the mistress of Verner's 
Pride.’ Aud oI shall.” 

Lionel let go her hands. She sped off to 
the house, eager to find Captain Cannonby. 
He—her husband —leaned against the trunk 


of « tree, bitter mortification ia his fac, bitter 
humiliation in his heart, Was this the wife 
to whom he had bound himeelf for ever? 
Well could he echo in that moment Lady 
Verner's reiterated assertion, that she was not 
worthy of him. With a stifled sigh, that was 
more like a groan, be turned to follow her. 


* He still, be still!" he murmured, beating 


his hand upon his bosom, that he might still 


its pain. 
by ber always in love !" 


“Let me bear on, doing my duty 


That pretty Mra. Jocelyn ran up to Lionel, 
Mra Jocelyn 


bim " was the candid confession. in semblance and reality, to other men's 
Liemel em iled wives. 
“Thee re brothers in reserve are a terri “On, Mr Verner, what a truant you are! 


You never cone to pick up our arrows” 


* Don't 1" ead Lionel, with his courteous 
“I will come presently if I can. I 


And Mra. Jocelyn had to go back to the 


targets alone. 


But it te necessary to turn for an instant to 


Jan Verner. 


There was a good dea! of sickness at pre- 


Frederick Masslogbird—if in life—would be | sent in‘Decrham; there generaily was in the 
autumn season. 
he could be master of Verner's Pride just for 
twelvemonths, or of any other “ Pride” whose 
revenues were sufficient to remedy the evils 
existing in the poor dwellings: the ill accom 
Massingbird succeeded, to my exclusion, [| Modation, inside; the ill draining, out, Jan, 
had that desirable consummation arrived, | joking words ° 


Many atime did Jan wish 


would not have wasted time in thinking over 
it; he would have commenced the work in 
“ Why, then,” he cried, after a peuse, “ this | the same hour with hisown hands. However, 
may supply the very motive power that is Jan, like most of us, had not to do with things 
as they might be, but with things as they 
were. The sickness was great, and Jan, in 
“No ghost, or | *pite of his horse's help, was, as he often said, 
seeming ghost, walking about in secret at | Hearly worked off his logs. 


He had been hastening to a patient when 


encountered by Lionel and Captain Cannon- 
by. From that patient he had to hasten to | but of John, Massingbird. 
others, in a succession of relays, as it were, 
all day long. sometimes his own legs in re- 
quisition, sometimes the horse's, About seven 
- o'clock he got home to tea, at which Miss De- 
borab made him comfortable. 
Miss Deborah felt rather inclined to regard | to the editor of the Lady's Book: 
Jan asa son; to pet him as such. 
gone there a boy, and Miss Deb, though the | any irritation of the lungs and throat occa- 
years since had stolen on and on, had not al- 
lowed her ideas to keep pace with them. Bo 
do we cheat ourselves! 


Truth to say, 


He had 


There were times 
when a qualm of conscience came over Miss 
Deb. Not that she could alter it, poor thing! 
Remembering how hard Jan worked, and 


All she could do waa, to be as eoono- 


forta. Now and again she had been com- 
pelled to go to Jan for money, over and 


above the stipulated sum paid to her.— 
Jan gave it as freely and readiiy as he would 
have filled Miss Amilly's glass pot with castor 
oil, But Deborah West knew that K came 


out of Jan's own pocket; and, to ask for it, 
went terribly against her feelings and her 
sense of justice. 

The tea was over. But she took care of 
Jans Bome nice tea, aad wasted tea cakes, 
and a plateof ham. Jan sat down by the fire, 
and, as Miss Deb said, took it in comferi.— 


. | Truth to say, Jan had found only the remains 


of the tea pot and stale bread-and-butter, he 
might have thought it comfortable enough 
for him he would not have grumbled had he 
found nothing. 

“Any fresh messages in, do you know, 
Miss Deb?" he inquired. 

“ Now do pray get your tea in peace, Mr. 
Jan, and don’t worrit yourself over ‘ fresh 
memsages," reaponded Miss Deb. “ Master 
Cheese was called out to the surgery at tea 
time, but I suppose it was nothing particular, 
for he was back agein directly.” 

“ Of course! cried Jan. “He'd not lose 
his tea without a fight fc it” 

Jam Gnished bis toa and departed to the 


: | eurgery, catching sight of the coat tails of Mr. 


Buserworth's servant leaving it, Master Cheese 
wes seated with the leech basia before him. 
It was filied with Orieans plams at which 
be wes cating with uncommon satisfaction. 
Liking variations of fever ie fruit, he ooca- 
tionally diversified the plums with a large 
sour oodiin apple, « dozen oF so of which be 
hed got stowed away in bis troweers’ pockets 
Bob stood af a respectful distance, his eyes 
wandering to the tempting ovilatios, ard bi 
mouth Amoags tha app es Mas 








me with such rubbish this morning, about | reply 


eaten away by the grubs, and this he bene 
volently threw to Bob. Bob had disposed 
of it, end was now vainly longing for more. 
“What did Biterworth’s man want ?” in- 
quired Jan of Master Cheese. 

“The Missis is took bad again, be says,” 
Teeponded that gentleman, as distinctly as he 
could speak for the apples and the plems — 
“Croup, or something. Not os violent os i 
was before. Can wait.” 

“ You had better go up at once,” was Jan's 


Master Cheese was taken aback 
“I go ap!” he uttered, pulling « face as 
long as his arm. “All that way! I had to 
go to Baker's and to Fiint'’s between dinner 
and tea.” 
“ And to how many Bakers and Flints do 
I have to go between dinner and tea?” re 
torted Jan. “ You know what to give Mra 
Biterworth. 60, start.” 
Master Cheese felt aggrieved beyond every- 
thing. For one thing, it might be dangerous 
to leave those cherished plums in the leech 
basin, Bob being within arm's length of them : 
for another, Master Cheese liked his ease bet- 
ter than walking. He cast some imploring 
glances at Jan, but they produced no effect, 
go he had to get his bat. Vacillating between 
the tol] that might be taken of the plums if 
he left them, and the damage to his hair if he 
took them, he finally decided on the latter 
course, Emptying the piums into his hat, 
he put it on his head. Jan was looking 
over what they termed the call-book. 
“ Mise Deb says you were called out at tea- 
time,” observed Jan, as Master Cheese was 
“Who was it?” 
“Nobody but old Hook. The girl was 
worm.” 
“What! Alice? Why have you not got it 
down here?” pointing to the book. 
“Ob, they are nobody,” grumbled Master 
Cheese. “1 wonder the peupers are not 
ashamed to come here to our faces, asking for 
attendance and physic! They know they'll 
never pay.” 
“ That's my business,” said Jan. 
aay she was very il)?” 
“ Took dangerous, he said,” returned Mas 
ter Cheese. “Thought she'd not live the 
night out.” 
Indefatigable Jan put on his bat, and went 
out with Master Cheese, Master Cheese turn- 
ed leisurely towards Mr. Bitterworth's; Jan 
cut across the road at a strapping pace, and 
took the nearest way to Hook's cottage. It 
led him past the retired spot where he and 
the Reverend Mr. Bourne had found Alice 
lying, that former night. 
Barely had Jan gained it when some tall, 
dark form came pushing through the trees at 
right angles, and was striding off to the dis- 
tance. One single moment's indecision—for 


“ Did he 


light—and then he put his long legs to their 
utmost speed, bore down, and pinned the in- 
truder. 

“Now then!” said Jan. 
ghost, who are you?" 

He was answered by a laugh, and some 


“Ghost or no 


“Don't throttle me quite, Jan. Even a 
ghost can't stand that.” 

The tone of the laugh, the tone of the 
voice, fell upon Jan Verner’s ears with the 
most intense astonishment. Ile peered into 
the speaker's face with his keen eyes, and 
gave vent to an exclamation. In spite of the 
whiskerless checks, the elaborate black mark, 
in apite of the strange likeness to his brother, 
Jan recognized the features, not of Frederick, 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


A VALUABLE HINT. 
The fillowing wes cont by a correspondent 
In severe cases of croup, pocumonia, or 


sioning cough, a simple and almost certain 
remedy has been found effectual and one 
which lies within everbody's reach. It is 
loaf sugar of the pure kind, broken into 
lumps. For adults or those who prefer it, it 
may be taken in the lump, and suffered to 


that ber father took more than the lion's | dissolve in the mouth; but for young chil- | into the little tent Harry pushed behind his | bushel. 
share of the profita it appeared to ber scarcely | dren, or those whose throat is too sore to | new acquaintance, who was very anxious to 
fair. " 

mical as possible, and to study Jan's com- 


swallow the sugar, let it be dissolved in cold 
water, making « thick, sweet syrup, and 
take a mouthful at a time very frequently. 
Two instances have come under my own 
notice, and I can answer for their truth. One 
wasa babe of seven months, attacked with 
croup, who took half a tumbler of sweetened 
water in teaspoonsful doses in one hogr, and 
who was relieved instantly of cough and op- 
pression for breath. The other was a soldier 
suffering from pneumonia, whose cough was 
eo violent as to cause him to raise blood, and 
who was relieved by cating the sugar in 
lumpa He prevented the paroxyems of 
coughing by taking the sugar as soon as he 
felt one coming, and since the first night he 
took it has never raised blood, which be had 
done with every spell of coughing for two 
weeks previous. The remedy was first used 
by a lady in Philadelphia, and afterwards re- 
commended by one of our first physicians, 
who saw its success, and in his own practice 
was invariably satisfied with the resalt of 
using it Remember, mothers who have 
croupy and delicate children, and live bx yond 
the reach of a physician, the remedy lics in 
your own pastry, safe and certain. Use it. 
In croup it may be given frequently enough 
to act as an emetic, with good effect. 


Gewenat Mrrows...'s ConTRiputtons Tro 
| Bcrm~ca. —The chief contributions of Gen. 
Mitchell wo Scieooe, were — 

1. Tre application of electro-mageetiem to 
the observation of right ascension of stare 
and perfecting this new mode of observauon 
nul tt bes bees adupted in the piacipal ob 
ervatories of the world. 

2. Invention to determine the difference of 
dechantion with greater acourecy and rapidity 
than before. 

3 Measurement of tie double stare south 
of the eqaator in Strunc’s Catalogue. 





Jan was not sure at first in the uncertain | the lane,” determined to see “ Hammond,” 























the cars as a 





The night was cloudy, and Harry had disasters we have 
been crouching beneath a thick fir-tree a few | fered im this department. 
moments, calculating what he should do next, 
when he heard footsteps approaching. It NEWS ITEMS. 


was the rebel guard! There were four of Pvustisuzens’ Convention met at In- 


A 
th They came directly to the side of the | dianapolis on the 25th. The of the 
ae rd 7 op als chief Western cities were represented. 


> 


Resolutions looking to an increase of price 
“Give us a| were adopted. 
a. vam © paative of hess roi 
a . ” was burned wo death at Leamin , En 
~ Hammond’: come up to-day. tent, Sesuntly. She hed teen eittiog t reading 
Of the Third ?" asked another. near the fire, aud a cambric handkerchief in 
“Yes, old Georgy's alive, an’ the Third’s| the fender left little doubt that her dress 
out yonder, at the foot o’ the lane.” (mousseline de laine) had eaught the flames, 
A match was lighted—the glare fell upon from its custo istension. The jury ren- 


the tree, through the branches of which Harry ————— tie pan nny ay Got 


could plainly see the rebel’s features—but he | stitution of Wisconsin voted on at the last 
held his breath, and his presence there was | lection. One was to increase the Governor's 
not suspected ! salary from $1,250 a year to $2,500, and the 
“@ . ign. Barker?” other was to reduce the rate of interest from 
t the countersign, Barker 10 to 7 per cent. The latter was adopted and 
“Yes, Old Dominion, forever!” said his | the former defeated. 
companions; and they moved on and passed | — A Srmau Fivrep Nai.—-The london 
out of sight. Harry had the pass-word. Builder says » company bas been formed to 


Thus armed, our volunteer hastened “ down pon Bay adh arm in Seeeok Tun eae. 


ted and twisted in a machine, and are manu- 
factured as cheaply as common nails. The 
holding qualities of the nails are remarkable ; 
no holes are required to be made before dri- 


“ Hold on, Barker,” said one. 
light.” Harry trembled, perceptibly! 


whoever he was, 

“Halt! Who goes there?” shouted a sen- 
tinel. 

“A friend,” replied Harry. 

“ Advance friend, with the countersign.” 
“Old Dominion,” said Harry, promptly. 
“Right. Pass on, friend,” was the cheer- 
ing answer. “ Which way?” 
“Tm looking for Hammond. 
here somewhere, I learned.” 

“ Of the Georgia Third?” 
“Yes,” said Harry, “yea.” 


danger of the board splitting, however near 
to the edge the nail is driven. The spiral 
point causes the nail to revolve as it ad- 
vances, and its tenacity of holding is equal 
to that of a wood screw. 

Tue rebe) Jackson is said to have preached 
He's down | & sermon to his troops a week ago, taking bis 
text as follows from Joel, chapter 2d, verse 
20 :—“ But I will remove far off from you the 
Northern army, and will drive him into a 
land barren and desolate, with bis face to- 
“Half a mile on you'll find the camp.— | Ward the sea and his hinder toward the 
Good night.” utmost sea, and his stink shall come up, and 

his ill savor shall come up, because he hath 
He passed the guard safely, and soon found | done great things.” 
Hammond. Tae Boston Parers ADVANCE THEIR 
“Some mistake,” said Harry, at a loss for | Paices --The Boston Jowrnaland Boston Tran- 
other subterfuge, “ Had you a relative ?” script have raised their prices vely 


. 
“ Edward,” said the rebel. ee roa of the Panama 


quence (the Jowrnai says) of 
“Yes, ‘Ned,’ we used to call him.” advance in the price af petating paper, the 
“ At Savannah ’” 


Government tax on telegraphic messages, and 
“ Yes.” the increased cost of almost everything en- 
“ Did you know poor Ned?” 


tering into the composition of a y news- 
paper. The Transcript assigns the same ree- 
“ As well as I did my own brother.” (Harry | sons, and adds that “ No journal can be pub- 
never had a brother.) lished at the old prices without a oeulbee 
“ He's a goner !” loss,” 
“Dead?” excl . Oats rrom Swepen.—-Dr. Charles A. 
n ee Leas, United States Consul at Stockholm, 
“Killed at Vienna.” Sweden, who has just returned to this coun- 
“Poor Ned! I would like to have seen pe! frog] ——s to fio ete 
” : “ ” ol partment o culture, a sample 
him,” continued Harry, “poor fellow.” | of black. cata, brought from the above-men- 
Well,” come in,” insisted secesh. “ You | tioned city, of unusual plumpness and soli- 
were his friend—be mine. Come in.” And | dity, weighing over forty pounds to the 
he Commissioner has, we learn, 
iven orders to Hon. Jacob 8. rane nee 
do the honors to his brother's frend. ee ho & pny sm, 0 posuere eea- 
“What might I call you—" son of spring sowing. The seed oats now in 
“Smith,” said Harry—(believing that he | the couneey soe actos Dedered will. — 
. rated, an 8 orde: , it is sup- 
= well be called by this as by any | prove an acquisition of great value to 


: the country. 
“ Stopping long here, Smith?” A surr has just been decided in the Su- 
“No—no,” replied Harry. (Indeed he in- 


ys Meeps pb pee in wate & wes ~ 

thle | t sellers must have the weigh- 

= oe A ts - we possitte } ed by a sworn weigher, and the certificate of 
‘ake a drin —here's to poor Ned. weight delivered to the buyers, in order to 

“To poor Ned,” said Harry, gulping down | make a valid sale and maintain an action 

the whiskey. And then he pumped his friend | for the same against the buyers. 

Hammond, discreetly, until he ascertained | , A SMALL pack LS. You t's y _ ~ 

the strength of the enemy in that strong- Waal - wi after a jong 

hold: who was in command; what was the | under the flooring of an Express office, in the 

artillery and Geld force; what were their de- | former city. It had been carried away by « 

signs at that time; how they were disposed, rat, attracted by paste on the package. 

and what was their grand plan—and then he picts lias tas Gaume Ge samen 

bade Mr. Hammond of the Georgia Third | the Hatherop Castle and estate, situate on 

good night, inviting him to call upon him at] the Cotswold Hivls, about nine miles from 

the village next day. East 

Harry passed the guards again safely, 

crossed the bridge, walked three hours before 


came down towards the Relay, and, on the 
second evening afier leaving, reached our 
outmost picket without a scratch. Next day 
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cugtayes in prising, and Be 
“Bravely earned!” said the official, when pm Pony nary 2 use up t $5, 
raw 
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pear 
trees, mostly of mature growta. forwees, @umcncwnted xpe 
G27" Is is strange! the tarkeys in 5 rule | nent ry — bell will make things 
are steaks. fly where it ama 






















Western Associated Press was organized.— | red 


ving those of the largest size, and there is no a 


Gloucestershire. The |? 








| sP EECH Wes Morvan, the guerilla chief made 
A STORY OF HARPER’S FERRY REMARK ABLE late ad De Reabeaf teehee 
— BY A CONVENT To THE Ki ‘BELLION. 
early in the summer of ‘61, Harper's Ferry | the Union when ta Oke out, but | of the chivalry. ono. of Gabe. 
re ee ee ct eae ed bas cxpesnnted Ver tinue sno catty mat | tohorabto Jaden, wash oliatce Wale Eat 
en 
ee eee ee ee s epeech, of which the toliewing © © Copy. fed mire than thai ower Marga 
ledge aates there—an object | His reference to the , f& Tmerly of | turned « in Gage ond siete. 
not easily accomplished, on account of the | New York, ass street scavenger, is it. | Abbot if be had no horses Abbot 
constant and watchful care of the enemy,and| Soldiers: In assuming comatam | of 60 | replied in the negative. “But,” sald Mor- 
Sp aap accorded by the foo to-| SEES Preddest Deris bas sebamh’ mel | chor tne cen” Oh cot meee ae 
“ 80 ” 
wards any one suspected as a spy in their desir at once to Win your ‘oath o» by Ried thither, “but I beer. than'yee wens 
0 Ned te aes ee Pamemnany) |. A that lam a pee | oaing ond Leeks Gant Morgan laughed 
Harry B——., presented himself one morn- | by ; but I heve married, raised chi and left the monastery. - 
neha emanate srr Seto ey ahs ans ncn and ha 
ington, and to undertake to learn | ing at the same table, or | Ber tne Lot and Mediedl Ge: 
what was on at that place. Wes 2am, 0 Ge earths of This is said to be the first instance of 
“It ts a hazardous operation,” said the offi- any heve them. P take coma ij the kind on record. The taken 
cial, ofr owner bosy hong tty $f) 5 Tae 
oo heen. suspended the youth, street no Gen. Lovell. [Cheern|] though under the effecta of om 
take the chances If any sojdier in this command le aggrieved inbaled. then recovered 
“Your success shall be amply compensa-| by an act of his superior officer, he must have bi senabity, bet died ser the violent Ye 
ted,” said the other. “If you are discovered, | BO hesitation in ing to me personally }' action ensued. The chloroform 
i consladlaieiemiediaetiemeesnet™ for redress. The doors of my headquarters} swallowed as remedy for slceplesmess, end 
“ yn oe ee y shall never be cloned against the poorest and was effectual. 
Death ! replied the youth, firmly. ham Nest soldier in my Cometo} Tux Court of Assines of Brabant recently 
“ You are right, young man. Go, then— | me, if you suffer wrong, as fearlessly as you t ined s Duke 1,500 france for pomcajgndance 
cen scanned reant omer” | Sob eee ter ae ein ats] Ts 7 
The young volunteer received his instruc. | been too moch the cuse fa our anny, that the|  WeEETY peview op ; 
su healed fr, In cinens ae | Rg wohoe” (appoel In ape | PMILADELPHTA MARKET 
passing pickets with counter- | question of i ‘ 8. 
sign Rie ee “ good sigh” At day- no Interference ts onr pettete quarrel [ Ree ee AND MEAL— The pocket Se Fiom- 
break be reached the station from which the ” } We mat ~ ow. Ped stock TA. - cobunied, 
selves, or fall entirely. The moment England } #4 *tocks 09 sale, some holders have 
ars run up by the Ferry; and, occupying interferes, she will fad us a anked people, => Gseee oe WS A deg Sales for ship~ 
some qt ~ yk — 
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IN—The market for Wiest has been dull 
and unsettled, and 3@4<° , With sales 
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quality, the 
comes in slowly 
mand at 9% @7c for F ¢unsylvania and 
Delaware. Corn is firmer, and abou 
bushels yellow have been taken, at 
for prime lots afloat, including some im store 
74@75c, and white at mare, as in quelity. 
are dull, and about 30, bushels found bu 
at 40@4l1c for southern, and 40@420 for 
vania, as to weight. Borley continasr 
ny asf ay my ag ond nen | ib Ps 
er for prime, and Barley Malt at 
Kis~The demand for bold 
continues limited, and prices are stcady 
15,50 for Mess Pork, and $12@15 for 
and city Mess Beef. Of Bacon the 
mostly confined to bagged Hams at 9@ 
shipment South. Shoulders are dull at 54@ 
c, and Sides at S4GOKe. Green Meats are 
nearly nominal, with a light stock to 
A few Shoulders sold at 4\¢c, and I 
Sides, in salt, on terms kept private. 
—" slowly, and country is selling at 


pac 
for choice dairies. Cheese is steady at 106 
like @D. Eggs are better, and selling at 4 


i 
z 
3 gees 


: 


Bap 
sSeP BStie 


5 
e 
2 


pleces 


ren. 

COTTON—The market has been unsettled 
and lewer, and prices have fallen off et he 
from the highest point; some 300 es fo 
buyers in small lots, at 63@67c, cash, closing at 

@67¢ for middlings. 

SHES—The et for both Pots and Pearls - 
is firm, and the sales limited. 

BAKK—Quercitron is arriving more freel 
but the demand has fallen off and afew » 
lots only have found bayer at $37 for Ist No 1, 
at which rate itis now held. A sale of a better 
brand was also made at $40 ten. Of Tanners’ 
Bark the receipts and sales are at $14@ 
16 ® cord. 

BEESWAX continues scarce and high, with 
small sales of Yellow at 41@42c # DB. 

COAL—There is an active demand for Anthra- 
cite, and prices are fully sustained end firm. For 
home use there is also an active demand at fully 
tormer rates. 

COFFEE—The stock on sale continues very 
light, and the market firm but quiet, with sales. 
of some 900 bags at a for Rio, and 28 
Sle for Laguayra, on time; the demand 
limited. 

COPPER continues steady but quiet. Of yel-+ 
low metal sales are making at 27c for sheets, ang . 
30e for bolts, on time. 

FEATHERS continues scarce and 
Western selling at 48(@52c, the latter 


way. 

PRUIT—The sales are fair at $981 for 
Apples and 9@11 # bbi for Cranberries. ried 
Nag is ree t uate tor more tee h 4(@30 
ior Apples, and or un eaches. 

Hay is in geod demand, Timothy selling from 
the yards at 75@Sic YB 100 Ibs. 

HEMP is firm but quiet, the stock being near 
ly all in the hands of the manufacturers. 

HOPS are in steady requeet and firm at 20@ée 
® Db for Eastern and Western. 

IRON—There is ay? little Pig Metal oes; 
sales of 10,000 tons Anthracite are reported 
lots, mostly 1 and 2, at 820@32 for the two pum- 
bers, cash and time, which figures are now re 
fused by some, including 1000 tons at our 
figures, 4 mos; 500 tons White No 3 at 28, 
and 1500 tons Forge at a very full rate, ex 
terms not public. For Manufactured Iron the 
the demand continues very active and prices are 
tending upward. 

LEAD—A sale of Galena was made last week 
at 85% the 100 The, cash. 

LUMBER—The market is firm, White 
Pine Boards are in steady demand st full prices ; 
Yellow Sap Boards range at $15@17, 
of 60,000 at the latter figure. Laths are wanted, 
and a cargo sold at $1, M, which is an ad- 
vance. lu cooperage stuff we hear of sales of 
Red Oak bhd Staves at $30; bbi do at $20, 
White Oak bbi do at $45 } M. 

MOLASSES is dell with light sales at about 
revious quotations, including 150 bbls New Or 
cans, mostly at 424¢c, cash. od 

PLASTER comes in slowly, and soft is want 


at $3 } ton. 
RAGS are in request and scarce. An invoice 
6c for No 4, Te for 


of 380 bales Leghorn sold at 
No 3; Se for No %, and 9c for No I, net 

RICE—There ia very little offering or A 
and Ravgvon istaken in « small wagggt 74 


D. 
SEEDS—There is a steady demand for Clover 
seed, with further sales of 6000 bus at 


tl $8.28@96,40 bus. Timothy raege* 
of etousgeo2.25, with but le = 
was 


tt) . & ole 

made at $1,871, ® bus. Fiansced sootisus 
ovarce, and selis on arrival at $2,856.90 @ bus. 

SPI wanted, 


ITS— Brandy and Gio move o 
prices. N E Rum 


extent, mostly Ohio, at 0c. 
at 35c 


SUGARS are dull. A few small sales only #* 
reported at Wige for Cuba; 1 le for 
ant = Be pa 
cash and time. ant 

TALLOW is inactive at 11@1) \c for city, 

7 DBACOO Te. Nine quiet and the eales of all 
2CU revelus G¢ 
kinds are Lmited, owing to the reduced state of 


e st 
WOOL—The market for this staple * 
but firm; sales reach about 150,000 Be, in lots, # 
67 for medium snd course; for fee, 
Tz(@ Tee for tab, net casb, the latter for goed 
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THE INCREASED COST 
The fact that the of living has grestly | May be obtained weekiy at the Periodical Depots of 
of all “4 SOT oe sedis SINCLA 08 Ne. iene 8, N.Y 
HENRY TA Sun Iron Baltimore, 
ny fq gh yl oom wes ~ 
4 be newe at this HENRY MINER, Nos. 71 & 73 Fifth &., Pictedars. 
of Bh oh cuneate Da cepnaaes 8 JOHN. P. HUNT, Masonic Hall, Pittsbery. 
late Gog. Ts Bane tat be ly Wraoed | eOROE N. LEWIS, 98 West Sixth 8. Cincinnati 
to the fate Of 6° | 4. GUNTER, No, 08 Third Bt., Louieville, Ky. 
other causes have in the result. MoNALLY & CO., Chicago, 
ere instance, the rive was | JAMES M. CRAWFORD, 8. Louis, Missoari. 
on a who i — Ss 
5 ———————————— 
furnishing {t rather below the cost of mining a om P t Bar. 
and transporting it to market. The freshest nn ane ta ge . 
Guriag the Summer aloo Gieabled most of the Bute Sesvauesen— recen 
lines ot eoveral weeks, thus Giasinishing: the in 
supply by the amount that would have the were 
carried ; and then the draft among the miners the Ae ond Committee ca 
Se Roan and ocean eanennas State mae 090 hag, pave need 
a Be Bag) a ay ey penny ebepied by vention 
internal tax, the premium on | ing forty of the citizens of - 
pold and igh Rber with «| Yeals, mindful, in the national 
rising spirit spoouietlia tiire alteastuar of our own solemn to our 
rd our God, hereby declare our con- 
tended to inflate prices, while the cost of ot ths le be. 
labor appears not to have kept pace with the cant od em 5 —. b4)~ 
advance. It is, however, a subject for re se cause mS 
joicing that our political disturbances, while awe religion, > Our oat pur. 
they have in a great degree produced this re- i. as Christians, us 
sult, have also created a large demand for ministers, Te ten ee 
sroducts tel every tsnnch of Reman indesien Sepa Se of our National 
and furnished emp t to all It is's againet all enemies whatever. 
idle aere were before the war stands the world as the confessed feed- 
ide tha“ are we must be husbanded erarce af Che pretest mighty sed wished 
hitherto . os 7 hove agt been we most heartily approve. of the President's 
As the subject is of such general interest | Proclamation without modi- 
just gow, we below a list of ceetien ba cuetnaen, without change of 
now, | with those which ruled at | ‘ime in its exsostion. eu am 
duly a “be Porwarded to the Pre: 
DRY Goops. sident of the United States. 
Samom at Present 
bro. ehiting 44 8 & 9 4 MARRIA 
nt “ inet bo & 65 GES. 
Fin bro, sh fs rie 10 ass 
ne 
* “s il {eran calm nat Sone tecenm, 
Heavy “ “ & 14 + Sama pelea . pameé, 
oa a, = 
— On the Ist of J the 4, 
Deal is 12 4 ton, Mr. Erva i Pattee, te Res 
arilis Srzvara, both of this city. 
ne Sher, = OS SS On the Lath ultimo, by the Rev, Jos. H. Ken- 
Sel. CHES 6&5 Mas nard, Mr. Paruir ©. ‘Forp, to Miss Lavinia K. 
per &12 1849 Btaarron, doth of this eity. 
Neen we BS” On the dd ultimo, by the Rey. 8. W. 
— ginghams, ho = nae Joun B. Kurs, to Aone EB. Caoaspats, both 
Flaunele (domestic) 15, 30 & 25 85 & 45 “Sante by the Rev, Deni. L, Pat- 
“white, all wool, 25, 30, 37, 50 37, 50 a 
col nied faa ae TS” esd | mon Pompano Miedsa Wine 
er % . 
Prackmonans, S4'Rit to Lbns rs | yonsnen sin the Be. alba 
ee. 18,25 & 37 87,50 & 62 | susan J. Exparpes, of this city. 
yaaa ane On the 9h of Oct. by the Rev, Jos. Ken- 
a & 44 « nard, Mr. Wi11am Jomnson, to Miss AMANDA 
ottom, per dos., 45 v0 Sxrpaa, both of this city. 
wee — — oye increase. | On the 20th ult. by the Rev T. W. J. Wylie, Mr, 
Broche shawls, 50 to 100 « o | nasa © Gaove, to ies A. & etree, 
io eo - - aon the 234 ultimo, by the Rev Geo, C. Mad. 
on ee - Miss Batate J mu=u“iaE£ 
ane tna bad set ~ 
t " “ “ 
Kenteckyjems,  §8 “ “ DEATHS. 
Hosiery and gloves 2to50 “ ” 


DOMBSTIC MARKETS, 
Nov. 1861, Apl. 1862, Nov, '62. 
Flour— 


Good br'ds, bbL. — $7,00a7.75 $6. 75a7.25 $8. 2508, 75 


Extae “ “ 800 7.50a7.75 8.500050 
Rye flour, cwt., 2.50a2.75 2.3882.50 3,00 
Buckwheat, cwt. 2.2502.38 2.2502.60 3.30a3.75 
Yellow meal “ 1.70 1.60 1.88 
White meal “ 1,80 1,80 1.9 
8 
Yeliow, 7 Ihe., 70 Otaiic 8=— Bc 
White, “ ToaT8c = T2aTdc |= Hai 
Crushed and granu- 

lated, 80¢ T8c $1 
Molasses— 
Porto Rico, 45a0c 8=—«-« Bec 60c 
New Orleans, “ 60c 0c 55as0e 
Syrups, “ 450500 4alide WaTde 
Butter, B., Za2se Y2a2zhc 2Hat0c 
Coffee, roasted, Ware Bac  Basc 

“ green, Wate Wake BRaiic 
Fruita— 
Currants, B., 12¢ 12e l5e 
Citron, ule Waldc We 
Raisins, l5alic 12alSe 16a.20c 
Prunes, 10e 10al2c l6c 
Cranberries, qt.,  10al2e 10al6e 
Beans, qt., 8al0c 9al0c 12 
Teas— 
Black, b., 5 T5ca$l 
Green, 60ca$1.20 90ca$l.20 $1a1.40 
Rice, Se a lOc 
Homminy, 4e 4c te 

am, 10a12c 10alle 12¢ 
Cheese, 10¢ 10c 12e 
c d, 10a12c pete setts 
Jocoa, package, l6c ‘ de 
Choeelte 2a30c 2Had0c 2hadO0c 
Kerosene, gal.,‘ 0c te $1 
Fluid, gal., _ Tc $1.20 

Centre MARKET. 
Nov. April. Nov. 
1S61. 18622, 1562, 

Mercer potatoes, bus., @2\¢c 61 ST 
Sweet do $1.23 - The 
Apples, ® bbl $305.50 83.5005 $125a1.50 
Cauliflower, head, l2al8e — Mardse 
Celery, bunch, 10c Se 10c 
Uysterplant, bunch, 10¢ Bec 10¢ 
Eggs, doz. we 18a20c Be 
Chickens, Idal4e Ihe 1c 
Turkeys & ducks, , I4al6e 17alSe lée 
Hay, cwt., Wa7TVe O5a70c sOudic 
Straw, owt. ac Wade SatiOe 


Meats and fish are about the same prices, 


ARTICLES OF GENERAL USE, 
Per centage of advance, 
: 100 


Fuel, - ° 
Fusco . - - Wa 2B 
Clyes, 2, . ‘ . 10a 25 
eS) oe 
ewe Se ° d 1 
Het,” . . . ) 
Medicines, 5a LOO 
rte, - 10a 20 
Rubber goods, - . Ba 
House furnishing goods, . pa) 
Tobacco, - - - Ba Ww 
Liquore—Foreign 150 
Domestic, 100 
Bchool books, - 2 
iscellaneous books, w 
Hardware— American goods, 23 
mported do - BS) 
Catlery, - . . Ba 35 
Stoves and tin w ° ° 15 
Paper, - e 100 
Stationery, - - ° 100 
Gold, - . : Bu 
Foreign exchange, ° 


: BS] 
Real estate, reata, &c., remain at about the 


tame standard as before. 


Gen. Rosecrans.—W. D. B., of the Cin- 
cinnati Commercial, # Assistaat Provon 
Marshal General at General Rosecrans’ head 
quarters, and has charge of the female ck 

‘mt. Occasionally a refractory female 

away from Captain B., and insists ou 
Seeing the ral. One of these approached 
a ope occasion, and began with a pitivui 
we regard tw her “ poor, dear, sick 
vacie.” 


“TI condole with madam,” said the 
General, in that ond cup of nla” * It ts an- 
fortngae that ancles will sometimes get se- 
Tiously indigposed. I, too, have a dear, 
afflicted uucie,.” 

“ee you can sympathize with me,” she 


“ Yea, madam, I do, and whea my Uxcle 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, DECEMBER 6, 1862, 
= = —— 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « line for cach insertion. 
Sa” Payment is required in advance 












































In Division Hospital, near Corinth, Miss., 4 


16, 1862, Hanany p Coun, private in 

regiment Wis. Vol. 42 and also at 
Eureka, Wis., Nov. 1 , Laanper L., both sons 
of — and A. Cote, of Eureka, Wis., and 
formerly of West Tro yo N. York. 


Al ount 
At the Continental Hotel, ou the 940th 
Epwunp A. Manca, in bis b 
On the 23d ultimo, at Natrona, Alleghany co. 
Pa, Carouine J, wife of Hear emberton, and 
daughter of the lete Sam). Hollingsworth. 
On the 24th ultimo, Tuomas Simpson, in his 
62d year, 
On the 234 ultimo, Mrs. Mary Samant, wife of 


David aged ri) years, 
On tbe 2th ultimo, Anng, wife of Jas. Semple, 


35 years. 
On the th ultimo, Gronos W. Levenine, in 
bis 37th year. 
On the Uth ultimo, Mrs. Puassz Davis, wife 
of Wm, Davis, Sr. in ber 70th year. 

At Camp, near Occoquan, Va. on the 23d 
ultimo, Gen. Francis E. Parvanson, U. B&B. Vol- 
unteers, in his 42d year, 

On the 23d ultimo, Mrs. Many Norman, in her 
60th year. 

On the 23d ultimo, Groxos Cress, Sr. a sol 
dier of 1812, in his 70th year, 


ultimo, 
year 





BANK NOTE LIST. 
ComRsCTED FOR THB SaTunDar Evanme Post, 


BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No 88 South Third Street. 








Priladeiphia, November 2, 1862, 
d mee 4 4 Sdis 
an 2» prem a = 
a § Gs. | Now Branewiok 10 dia, 
Deiaware ger ow Hampshire is, 
—— §dis. | Ne par to ¢ dis. 
ori - = ° ¥ in dia, 
‘ rT © dia. New Vor Btate sv 
ily Eo North Carolina dim, 
ndiana ttoS dis.) Novaseotis dia, 
wa i ate.) aio P i: 
aneae nayivanie parte 1”. 
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fouvnase ° fis i gest: ie 
aine 4 die. . Tennessee * dia, 
Seeseenonte |b dis} Corment r 
lohigan \ = wes a “ i: 
leniasipe! - 








WITHERS & PETERSON 
39 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 


STOCK «» EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STUCKS, BUNDS, &c, Bought aod Bold a 
Board of Brokers and privately. 

7310 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
band, and will be sold at lowest rates. 

All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITLIB® 
promptly attended to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Bold. 
Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made ln 
all the Loyal @tatee and Canada 

DRAFTS furnished on al) accessible points. 


ap Bly 
RK. DOLLARD, 
al’ val Street. 


| . ™ 
+" * 
> PuILap 
& PREWIER ARTISTE 
| R 
inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENT 
LATING WiG and ELASTIC BAND TOU PACKS, 


[ustructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen k 
measure their own heads with sccuracy. 





Mor Wigs, Inches, | Tonpers ond Sealpe, 
No. |. —Theround of the | ihe. 

head. No...-—from forehesc 

2—From forehead! mck se tr me 

over the head to! valid. 

peck. a—Over forehem 

3.—From car to ear) “u fr ws fr 

over the top. qeired. 

4-—-From car to sar! 4.—dwer the crow 

round theforeheaL , af the bead 


Ge bas always ready for sale sepiendid stock of 
Gente’ Wigs F u — 4 Ladies’ Wigs, balf Wigs 


Frizote, Braida, Curie, &c., ° 


tured, and a as any “stablishment in tb: 
Calon. ios tom any pert of the world will re 


—— 





sent to apy address post-paid on receipt of price 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 





FOR THRE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 
Pictures are now takenso 
and are so 
lect to 
or will 
natural 
ofthe whole 


neat index ia Ramee. 
fragenengn 


No. 1. Bound in Extra Cloth, 
with 12 00.75 
No. 2 Bound in és 
No. & Bound ie with 
ia 6 Soe with - 
No. 5. Turk ‘or. 
with clasp, 2.00 
Medium Size, for the Centre Table. 
No. 6. Bound in 
with 62.00 
No. 7. Bound 
with 2.50 
No. & Bound in 
with 8.00 
No. 9 Bound in 
with 8.50 
No. 10, wt = as 
No. ll Moroceo, with 
holding 30 a 
No, 12. Bow sereate, with 
holding 8.73 
No. 138, ca 
holding 4.25 
No. 10. Bow Morocco, gild edges, with 
two ay a 3.25 
No. 11. Bound in Morocco, 
two holding 30 a% 
No, 12. Bound in Fit edges, w 
two oe 4% 
No. 18. Bound in Morocco, gilt 
Me. a Bema eine pe 
0. 14, 
with two clasps, for 0 Portralts,” 4.00 


No. 15. Bound in Turkey Morocco, Antique, 
with two clasps, fur 30 


No, 16, Bound in Turkey M Antique, 
with two clasps, for 40 Portraits, 
No. 17. Bound in Turkey Morocco, 


with two clasps, for 50 Portraits, 5.50 
No. 18. Bound in Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
with two clasps, for 30 Portral 5,50 


No. 19 Bound in Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
with two clasps, for 30 Portraits, 
No. 2. Bound in Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
with two clasps, for 40 Portraits, 
No. 21. Bound in Velvet, Gilt Mountings, 
with two clasps, for 50 Portraits, 7.00 


Oblong Qnarto Albums—Two Portraits 
on a Page. 

22. Bound in Tarkey Morocco, Antique, 

with two clasps, for 60 Portra ta, $4.00 
23. Bound in Turkey Morocco, Antique, 

with two clasps, for 80 Portraits, 8 50 
2. Bound in Turkey Morocco, Antique, 

with two clasps, for 100 Portraits, 9.00 
The attention of the Trade and of Dealers in 
Photographs generally is invited to the above 
Albums, Sample Co will be sent, post paid, 
to any address, on the receipt of price, or a libe- 
ral discount will be made to those who purchase 
in quantities, Address 

JOUN EDWIN POTTER, 
No. 617 BANBOM &t., Philada, Pa. 


[ $49" As the public taste at present runs so 
largely to Photographic Albums, and as no well 
regulated home seems complete without one, we 
beg to say to our friends and patrons that we 
will promptly forward any style designated 
above, free of*expense, on receipt of Mr. Pot- 
ter’s prices, 


No. 


= 


No. 
No, 


Photographers, Booksellers, Country Mer- 
chants, Picture Dealers, and others wishing to 
buy to sell again, can, if preferred, have their 
orders filled by us at the lowest market rates.— 
As there can be no more acceptable present for 
the holidays, we would advise them all to get a 
few and try them. 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
Publishers Sat. Evening Post. 4} 


SWIFT'S 
EUREKA CLOTHES WRINGER. 
THE SIMPLEST AND BEST EVER MADE. 


Always ready for a Lace Collar, or a Bed 
Seread, without any adjustiog whatever. No 
Rubber Bands, Straps, or Springs to be regula 
ted. No Iron to ruat the Clothes! No Cog 
Wheels! No anything but 
what is yoo’, Ail the fixing it ev@~ requires, is to 
put It on and take it of the Tub. 

This Machine is beliewed to be a near perfect 
as & Clothes Wringer can ! and only 
needs to be Notwith 
standing the numerous machines in the market 


No Complication! 


seen to be appr sated, 


many of which are goud—1 iis, for stiplicity, 
compactness, fective ness aa! ty can have no 
rival, 

We will send a samp) y address 
(Brjyress paid) on receipt of the retail price, 
which Is #5 

ta” AGENTS WANTED every where 


Cc. H. WHEELER & CoO., 
No. 379 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTUN, 
SOLE AGENTS Fou THK UNITED STATES 


Ven 
mive 


( ,OLD! GOLD! —Full inet 


J triloquism and how to win the ne 





A beantiful present for the holidays. Will be 





FOR 1863! 





VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND. 


— 


The Lady's Book bears this 








ch ee re: 


of imate : 


soatinkell on our ites 


’ YEARLY TERMS, IN ADVANCE. 





een Eee eee Gahiene of the 90 00 
2 copies (and oe of ie prominin pate se 
aap clu ae 

oq Gee premium plates 
‘ eran of ha some 
“ppseeps deine 500 
eT eon ae 
nk al iat ~ P10 00 
th we 
an extra copy 
of club). es ee Oe 
It be seen that each subscriber, 
the premium 


who pays is entitled to one 
plates. 


In ordering premiums, three red stamps 
m be sent, in every yr SS Jyhy ti 
ne 


maliing each premium. It ot required 
that afl the eubootibars ewrub be at the come 
Post Office. 


CLUBBING. 
Home Magazine and Godey's Lady's Book, one 
year, $4,50. 

Home Magazine and Marper's Magazine, one 
year, $3,50. 
Home Magazine and Saturday Evening Post, $8. 

Address T. & ARTHUR & CO., 

dré-3t 323 Walnut &t., Philadelphia 


The Best Child’s Paper in America! 


THR LITTLE PILGRIM, 


EDITED BY GRACE GREENWOOD. 


The tenth volume of this favorite of the chil 
dren will begin with the number for January, 
1863. 


THINK OF IT, PARENTS! 


Fifty cents « year for an Influence io your 
homes that may decide for life the characters of 
your sons and daughters! Remember, also, in 
these days of economizing, that there can be no 
poorer economy than that which curtails the 
culture of the immortal souls of your children 


MOTHERS, UPON YOU PARTICULARLY 
devolves the care of seeing that a true and noble 
direction is given to the minds of your children, 
—‘‘as the twig Is bent, the tree's Inclined."’ 


SEND FOR A SPECIMEN AT ONCE, 

and Judge ‘or yourselves. Bpecimens, containing 
Club Rates, and a Liat of I'vemiuina, went free to 
all who request them 

Address, post pad always, 


LEANDER K. LIPPINCOTT, 
319 Walnut At . Thilada., Tt. 


Wy fous Le 
2) a1 


PHILADELPHIA, 
B. FRANK PALMER, 


Suneceon Artist To THe MepicaL Cons.eoue 
AND Hosprratea; AuTHon or New Rouies 
roR AMPUTATIONS; INVENTOR OF THE 
“Patwen Anum,” Leo, & , has removed & 
THE STONE EDIFICE, 
No, 1609 Chestnut 4t., ’bilad'a - 1608. 
Tuaem Bquakes Weert of rie Ly» Brawn, 
This Establishment, crecte* ot creat expense, 
for the business, combiner ¢.: ry possible com- 
furt and facility for Barygics Arietc operations, 
The Proprietor will devote tie personal atten- 
tien to the Profession at this if use, and con- 
-truct the “ PALMER LIMbs" (under the New 
Pateste), in unezampled perfection. Thonsanda 
these Limbs are worn (though few are suspected) 
ands y of gold and silver medals (A “ First 
Prizes” won, over all competition, in the princt- 
pal cities of the world), attests the public value 
if these laventions. AU genwine * Jtulener Limba” 
have the name of Ue inventor affleed. 

I da, which contain the New ules for 
tom yaa, an) fal) intormation for persons tn 
want of Urbs, seut fee to applicants, by mall or 
thera ise. 

The attention of tivgeons, Physicians, and all 
persons intercetcod, & @ et reapect fully solicited. 
All former partyctohipe bave expired by linf- 
taheon. Addr: *e 

BK. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artist, 
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of the opposite sex, sent by mail to any porsom] ccl@ly 1609 Chestout 8t., Phila 
forS cts. Address J. F. JAG eK 
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| O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIs- 
| KERS OR MUSTACHESt—My ON- 
THISKE RS! WHISKERS! | (CENT will force them to grow heavily in siz 
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six weeks, Mulisla wh 
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packages for €! try mal) 








Sam over his present serious indisposi- 
vou frat give you s pasa” 
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Address J F. JAGGERS, Caiboun, I). 


| or Injary to the skin. Price §1 
| past Bron, 
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to apy address, on receipt of an order. 
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THE NEW YORK OBSERVER 


I8 A RELIGIOUS AND SECULAR 
NEWSPAPER, 
PUBLISHED ON A DOUBLE SHEET, 
80 48 TO BE RASILY SEPARATED DNTO 


TWO DISTINCT PAPERS. 
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208 Brosdwey, New York. 








IN ALL THE DEWOMINATIONS 


IT BUPPORTS THE GOVERNMENT 
With Viger, Fidelity and Beal, 
™ ITs BFFORTS TO 
CRUSH THE REBELLION, 





THE NEW YORK OBSERVER 
In the Most Complete Family Newspaper 
IN THE WORLD. 
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GREAT INDUCEMENTS. 
of the New York Observer 
wing valuable premiame for 
NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
In ALL Casa, the NEW sUBSCRIDERS mud be 
those who have not in their own or others’ names 
taken the paper during the past year, 


Te Ministers and Others, 


The Annals of the American Pulpit, by Rev. 
Wm. B. Sprague, D. D., are comprised tn seven 
large octavo volumes, viz.: 


The 
offer the 


Co fonal, . . . 2 vole 
Presbyt rian, . . . a | 
Methodist, . 1 
Eplecopal, - 1 
Baptist, - i 

of more than s 


They contain the 

th 4d ministers, and a bh 7 of each deno- 
mination, with astatement of Its doctrinal views, 
makit g a complete library of religious blography 
and history. The lives of these ministers are In- 
terspersed with memorable anecdotes and incl 
dents, and Illustrated by letters from distin 
guished statesmen and elergymen, rendering the 
volumes an inexhaustible suurce of instruction 
and entertainment. 
The publicher’s price for the seven volumes le 
$145.50. We will furnieh the whole eet to the order 
of any person who will send us TWeLve sew 
subscribers with the oe agen for one year, or 
any two volumes for four new subserlbers, or 
any one volume for two new subscribers, In all 
cases the money (62 50 for each subscriber) must 
be pald in advance, 


To Farmers and Others, 
We will furnish the whole set of the following 





works to any one who will send us fifteen new 
subscribers——with payment of 6250 In advance 
on each for one yoar—viz.: 

American Farmer's Encyclopedia, #00 


Allen's (BK. L.) American Farm Book, 10 
Allen (J. Fisk) on the Culture of the Grape, 1 00 
Barry's Fruit Garden, . 12 


Bouseingault's Kural Evonomy, . 1% 
Bridgeman « Young Gardener's Aselatant, 1%) 
Bulst’s American Plower (arden Directory, 12 
Comprehensive Farm Keeoord, 300 
Dadd's Modern Horse Doctor, 100 
Dadd's American Cattle Doctor, 100 
Dana's Muck Manual, . . 10 
French's Farm Drainage, 1oo 
Garlick’s Fleh Culture, 10 
Herbert's Hints to Horse Keepers, 1% 
Warder's Hedges and Evergreens, 100 


To any one sending usa ten new subseribers 
and advance payment for each, one year, we 
will send the Farmer's Encyclopedia, Farm 
Record, and any five other books on the Iiet 
or the entire list, except the Encyclopedia and 
Record 

For five new subscribers, withs payment In ad 
vance, we will send the Farmer's Racyclopedia 
and Farm Record, or any other five books lo the 
lint 

For four new subsectibers and payment, the 
EFacyclopedia and any book less than 64 

For three new subscribers, the Farm Reeurd 
and any dollar book 

For two new subecribers, any two books ia 
the list costing less than @4 each, And for one 
new subscriber any book costing less than @ on 
the list. 

These books will be sent by mail or express, 
at the option or expense of the subscribers 
Every evening devoted to canvassing may se 
cure one or more of these volumes 

They are among the moet practical works now 
published on the subjecta treated. With this 
collection of books in his library, neither the 
begioner nor the more advanced farmer need go 
further for the ipstruction desired in any branch 
of his pursultes 

They are here placed within the reach of 
every young man in the country without a dollar 
in rarmnry 


See oe 
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SINGLE OOPIES TWENTY-FIVE CENTA 
And at these the ANNUAL REGISTER 


a Be by ng 





favorable will be 


ALL ORDERS to be accompanied by CAST 


Addree LUTHER TUCKER & SON, 
ALBANY, NEW TORK. 


*,° Who also pubiich Tus Countnt Gane 
uae Weekly, and Tus Cririvaton, “Welles 
the og Agricultural Journals in the U 

Mtates—sample copies of which will be mailed 
free to any applicant 


66 AMERICAN SCHOOL 
ESTABLI®HE. IN 1 
A BUREAU OF EDUCATIONAL 
INFORMATION, 
for those who seck wel) qualified teachers ; 
‘or teachers who desire positions ; 
For giving parents information of good Behools ; 
For selling and renting Schoo! properties, 
Wanted— Experienced Teachers of 
Frencn, Muse and Daawra. 
fy, Circulars, giving detalles, sent when ap 
plied for with stamp, 
G, 6. WOODMAN & COMPANT, 
606 Broadway, New York. 


THE I\DEPRADENT, 


EDITED BY 
HENRY WARD BECHER, 
IS A RELIGIOUS NEWSPAPER, 
AND A REAL NEWSPAPER. 
IT AFFORDS ITS KEADERA: 


Pair and thonghtful editorial diecussl as of the 
most lupertant facts and cccorrences and Inte 
reste of this nation and of the world, 

A comprehensive record of facta, men and 
movements ul the Religious world, 

A ful and careful weekly history of the pro 
grees of the Kebellion 

Ample chronicles of the Important general 
news, home and foreign 

Fair and careful accounts of new books; made 
on the express principle of serving as « safe 
guide to buyers 

Interesting correspondence from Washington, 
from the Weat, from the Army, from Abroad, 
Six columns a week of carefully se'cted mat- 
ter for Family Reading ; being prose and poetry, 
sulted to loterest both the Ula People and the 
Young People 

A full chrovicle of the progress of business 
and of the current prices of merchandise, pro 
¢uce and live stock lo New York City 


ONE SERMON EVERY WEEK, 
BY KEV, HENKY “AKD BEECHER 
The following Eminent Writers are Special 
Contributors to its Columns: 
Mua, Hannier Meecuen Srows, 
Rev. Tokepone L. Cover, 
Kev. Roweetr M Harrrenn, 
Kee. Gronon B. Cuneven, 
Hlonack GREELEY, 


Bayanp Tavion, 
Joun G. Wairriten 


TERME. 
tC Specimen sumbers sent gratis, 


$2 per annum, paid in advance, 


JOSEPH H. RICHARDS, Pitissser, 


No & Beckman Street, New York. 


te Fou Mats Y 2 | 
. = . nov ee 


News Aocants 








Bpecimen copies of the paper sent free tu any 
address 


No pay expected until reeelved, read, and 
approved 

let, Dr. B.S. Prvow’s Six Lactunms on the 
Causes, lrevention and Cure of Cogsumption, 
Skin Diseases, Male and Female Complaints, &c 
On the Mode and Rules for Preserving Health. ; 
WO pages, Zl engravings. Price 30 cents 

Yad. Dr 8. 8. Piro 8 new work on Heart Die 
ease, Apoplexy, Kheumatiom, Dyspepsia, &c., 
with many valuable Medical Prescriptions for 





CRISTADORO’S HAIR DYE. 


SIDNEY E. MORSE, JR., & CO., | - 
EDITORS AND PROMRIKTORA, ' THE ONLY DYE Ever analyzed, 
» > . . . ' THE ONLY DYE Sworn to be polsoniesa, 
37 PAKK KO W,NEW YORK. THE ONLY DYE perc bvha teen 
nov eet THE ONLY DYE For a perfect bleck. 
THE ONLY DYE That defes detection, 
: THE ONLY DYE That is instantaneous, 

TWO WORKS, AND Tue 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL ONLY DYE 

Sent by Mail. | For all whe desire to have the color of their hair 


| changed with rafety, certainty, and rapidity, to 
| any shade they may desine 


Manufactured by J. CRISTA 
No. 6 Astor Hous, New York. 
Bold everywhere, and applied by all Hair 
re. 


Price, $1, $1,50 and 63 per box, according to sise, 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


these discasea. 168 es, 6 engravings. Price | Is invaluable with his Dye, as it imparts the ut- 
Wecentsa. Say which Book you will have, giving i moet eofipess, the most pices, and greet 
Name, State, County and Post Office, vitality to the Hair. 

Addrves Dr. 8. 8. FITCH, 714 Broapwar, Naw 


Youx. 





109 Naseac 8t., New York City. 


sovld-4t x 


Price, 50 cowts, $1 and $2 per bottle, 
cise wcown” 
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DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. 


A notorious scamp was brought, pot long 
before an Onondags justice of the peace. 
wee ercused of having “come the strap 

game” over 6 mative, The portly Justice, 
to decide understanding!ly, requested 
the to give him « sample of bis 


ekill 

“The party” instantly produced « leather 
rap, gave it 0 scientific whisk across the 
bench, and remarked — 

“You see, judge, the quarter under the 
anp?t 

“What!” interrupted the dignified func- 
‘onary; “ do you mean to say that there bs 

there 1” 

* Gartin,” was the reply. 

“No euch « thing,” said the justice. 

“Tl go you « dollar on it,” exclaimed the 





Prisoner. 
“ Agreed,” said the justice. 

With sccustomed adroliness the strap 
wee withdrewn, when lo! there was 6 


quarter. 

“ Well done,” said the astonished Bhallow, 
“1 wouldn't have believed it if 1 hadn't seen 
ft with my own eyes, There ts your dollar, 


after his arrival in the metropolis, an Irish- 


“I'm very well,” replied the doctor, rather 


“ And when did yes come to London I” 

“Lest week; bat how do you come to 
know me!" 

“ Give me a shilling and I'll tell yes. 

The doctor, curious to know how the fel 
low found his name out, gave him the shil- 
ling, and was answered by the Irishman, 

“ Bure, then, and I aw your name on your 
umbrella” 


Mops. Swoup Pueamwration.—At the 
presentation of a pistol to a brave Connec 
theut Corporal, the orator apostrophized as 
follows — 

“Corporal, my heart is full. These times 
try the hearts of us all, as well as our pocketa, 
My words must be fow, and to the pur 
pose. Take this weapon and go in. Give 
them Jessie, and John Charles aleo, Say you 
will, Resolve that it ls a big thing, and that 
you can see it, Shoot at it, Smite them hip 
and thigh, and pay no regard to camphene or 
brickbats. But beware of old Bourbon. Do 
your duty, John. Keep out of drafts, Don't 
go off halfoocked; and keep your pistol 
pointed from you.” 

The Corporal, on receiving the weapon, 
was too much affected to make a forma! re- 
ply, but promised that the pistol should speak 
for him. 


Loup Dewpngany Makes a Concunprem., 
—Now I weckomember, I made thuch a jolly 
wididle the other day on the Ethplanade, I 
thaw a fellow with a big New Foundland 
dog, and he inthpired me—the dog, you 
know—not the fellab—he wath a lunatic. — 
I'm keeping the wiidle, but I don't mind 
telling, Mr. Editor 

WHYTH DORs A DOG WAGGTE HITH TAT? 

Give itup? I think moth fellabs will give 
that up! 

You thee the dog waggles bith tail, be- 
cauth the dog's stwonger then the tail. If 
he wathn't the tail would waggle the dog ! 

You-eth-—tha'th what | call a widdle, If! 
ean only wemollect him I shall athoniah two 
girls thome of these days. 


Hie ScReenpenen.—An amusing litte 
incident cocurred during the bale of New- 
tonla, Mo. The fight being rather hotly coa- 
tested, an officer became very thirsty, and re 
paired to « spring near by to get a draft of 
cool water. Kneeling down he drank from 
the spring, without the aid of acup. As he 
arose from this refreshing tod, he sat himself 
falr and square upon his own heels, which 
were armed with « pair of tremendous Mexi- 
can spurs. The instant he felt the prick of 
the sharp rowels, he thought the enemy were 
upon him and a bayonet entering his flesh. 
When some of his men arrived, he was baw!l- 
ing, “Ob, I surrender! I surrender!” at the 
top of his voice. The Articles of War do not 
ada... / stating bis name 

A Cavrioce Yours. ——~“ Bally,” said a 
grew youth ip & veverable white hat and 
gray panta, through which his legs projected 
half feet, perbaps more. “ Sally, afore we 
go into this ‘ere museum to see the boa con- 
@ructor, | want to adk you somethin'.” 

* Well, Ichabod, what is it 

“Why you see this ere business is « gwine 
to cost « quarter a-plece, and I can’t afford 
to spend 20 mach for nuth’n. Now, if you'll 
. eve me, dara'd of I don't pay the whole ont 
myself I will, posstiy-vily f” 

Bally made « non-committal reply, which 
Ichabod imterpreted to sult himself, and he 
rode up two steps af s time, and paid down 
‘the “hull ont” 

“Mapoleon once told me,” says Jo- 
“that be keew ao method of con- 
& Wor except to march twenty-five 


& 
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PRESENCE OF MIND. 
Mollere, the «Father of French Comedy,” 


short time. One day, Boileau, accompanied 
by Chapelle, Luli, De Jonsac, and Nantoail- 
let, came to visit him Moliere could not join 
them, on account of his fines, but he gave 


ged him to do the honors for bim Chapelle 
acquitted bimeelf of this task in such a man- 


to join the mad party. Seeing how far 
gone they al) were, he did not attempt to rea- 
son them out of their determination, but 
demanded what he had done that they 
should think of destroying themselves with- 
out bim. 

“Tle is right,” cried Chapelle: “we have 
been unjust towards him; he shall be 
drowned with ua” 

“One moment, if you please, though,” ob- 
served the dramatist. “This is the last act 
of our lives, and not to be undertaken 
rashly ; if we drown ourselves at this hour 
of the night, people will say we were drunk, 
and we shall lose all merit. Let us wait 
until the morning; and then, in broad day- 
light and upon empty stomachs, we will 
throw ourselves in the river in the face of 
our fellow-creatures.” 

This was, after some demur, approved of; 
and the next morning, bad as the world was 
allowed to be, no one thought it bad enough 
to quit it. 

Bir Thomas More also displayed great 
presence of mind. “It happened one day,” 
says Aubry, “that a Mad Tom of Bedlam 
came up to Bir Thomas, as he was contem- 
plating, acoording to his custom, on the leads 
of the gate-house of his palace at Chelsea, 
and had a mind to have thrown him from the 
battlementa, crying: ‘Leap, Tom, leap!’ The 
chancellor was in his gown, and besides, 
ancient and unable to struggle with such a 
strong fellow, My lord had a little dog with 
him. ‘ Now,’ said he, ‘let us first turow the 
dog down, and see what sport that wil! be.’ 
fo the dog was thrown over. ‘Is not this 
fine sport?’ said his lordship; ‘let us fetch 
him up and try it again.’ As the madman 
was going down, my lord fastened the door, 
and called for help.” 

With this may be coupled the anecdote of 
the physician who, when the patients of a 
lunatic asylum found him on top of the 
building, and proposed as good sport to make 
him Jump down to the bottom, saved his life 
by recommending, as an improvement on the 
idea, that he should walk down stairs with 
him, and see him jamp from the bottom of 
the buliding to the top. 


THE MUTILATION OF DOGS, 


It seems that Sir Edwin Landscer, one of 
the judges at the dog show in London, En- 
gland, endeavored to exclude all dogs that 
had been mutilated by ear-cropping or other- 
wise. The principal reason (says a corres- 
pondent) for Sir Edwin Landseer's protest ia, 
that the cropping of ears is most cruel and 
hurtful to the dog. The cruelty complained 
of ia not in the operation; that, after all, is a 
small matter, It consista in depriving the 
animal of a defence which nature has given 
to it against the entrance of earth and sand 

into the ears, The entrance of these into the 
ears distresses the dog mach, causing deaf- 

ness, abscesses and cancer. All dogs, more or 
less, require to be protected from sand and 
earth by overlapping ears; but especially do 
terriers, literally “carth dogs,” the apecies 
which, of all others, is most persecuted ty 
cropping. They go into a burrow, their ears 
get full of sand, and they suffer ever after 

ward. 

Surely Sir Edwin Landseer is right in say- 
ing that judges of dogs ought not to sanc- 
tion such gross treatment of the animal, and 
that the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals should look to the praction. The 
only excuse that can be set up for the aystem 
fe a delusive one. It is said that fighting dogs 
fare better with their ears cropped, and the 
exigencies of fighting dogs have set the 
fashion for all othera. It is true that if an 
ear be geome it cannot be torn; but then it is 
forgotten that even for fighting purposes the 
ear is often & protection. All these fighting 
dogs have what are called “ points ;” one has 
a way of seizing the leg, another fixes upon 
the throat, and yet another makes a dash at 
the large gland behind the ear, which in the 
dog ts as sensitive as the most sensitive gland 
in the human body, Deprive the dog of his 
ear, and the assailant can get a good bite of 
it and lay his adversary low. Leave the dog 
his ear, and the sssailant’s grasp of the sen- 
sitive gland is impeded by the folds of the 
ear, and rendered much more feeble. Thua, 
even the fighting dog, the long car is a 
poaitive defence. 


Wuat's ran Cavag!—A husband having 
been iff by the partner of his cares, at an 
early day called to investigate the matter, 
end went af the business in 4 categorical 
manner, as follows. 

“Haven't you always had good maple 
wood, all split up, in the cellar!" 

* Yeu,” said the fugitive lady. 

“Hain you always bad,” he continued, 
rather excited, “a new milch cow, and good 
carrot" 

“Ya” 

* Well, then, what's the causes! Did I ever 
strike you with a billet of wood, or knock you 
down with a boe handle f” 

“He” 

“Then what in the mischief & the 








THE EXHIBITION—CONSEQUENCES OF A CRUSH. 





Penriexev Faruen.—" You haven't seen such a thing as my old woman about, have 
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The Parsee, Jew, and Christian. 


—_ / 
A Jew entered a Parsee temple, and be- 
held the sacred fire. 
“What!” said he to the priest, “do you 
worship the fire ’” 
“ Not the fire,” answered the priest; “ it is 
to us an emblem of the sun, and of his genial 
heat.” 
“Do you, then, worship the sun as your 
god” asked the Jew. “Know ye not that 
this luminary, also, is but a work of that Al- 
mighty Creator ’” 
“We know it,” replied the priest; “but 
the uncultivated man requires a sensible sign, 
in order to form a conception of the Most 
High. And is not the sun, the incomprehen- 
sible source of light, an image of that invisi- 
ble Being who blesses and preserves all 
things?” 
“Do your people, then,” rejoined the Is- 
raclite, “ distinguish the type from the origi- 
nal? They call the sun their god, and de- 
acending even from this to a baser object, 
they kneel before an carthly flame! Ye 
amuse the outward but blind the inward eye; 
and while ye hold to them the earthly ye 
withdraw from them the heavenly light! 
* Thou shalt not make unto thyself any image 
or any likeness.’ ” 
“Tlow do you designate the Supreme 
Being ?" asked the Parsee. . 
“We call him Jehovah Adonia, that ia, the 
Lord who is, who waa, and who will be,” an- 
swered the Jew. 
“Your appellation is grand and sublime,” 
anid the Parsee; “ but it is awful, too.” 
A Christian then drew nigh and said 
“We call Him Farner.” 
The Vegan and the Jew looked at each 
other and said: 
“ Here is at once an image and a reality: it 
ia a word of the heart.& 
Therefore they all raise| their eyes to 
heaven, and said with reverence and love, 
“Oun Farugn!” And they took each other 
by the hand, and all three called one another 
brothers / 


SIR WALTER SCOTT. 
“Never, perhaps, in any period of the 
world's history,” says a cotemporary of Seott, 
“ did literary talent receive a homage 80 uni- 
versal as that of Scott, His reputation was 
co-extensive, not only with the English lan- 
guage, but with the boundaries of civilization, 
In one year, too, his literary productions 
yielded him £15,000, The king conferred on 
him a baronetcy, and wherever he appeared, 
at home or abroad, he was the lion of the 
day. All the good Uiings of life were hia 
His mansion at Abboteford realized the high 

est conceptions of a poet's imagination, and 
‘seemed like a poem in stone’ His com- 
pany was of the most honorable of the land, 
and his domestic enjoy ments al) that his heart 
could desire. Yet he was not happy. Am- 
bitious to found a family, he got into debt, 
and in his old age he was a ruised man. 
When about to leave Abbotaford for the last 
time, he said,‘ When I think on what this 
place now is, with what it was not long ago, 
I feel as if my heart woald break. Lonely, 
aged, deprived of all my family, lam an im- 
poverished and an embarrassed man’ At an- 
other time he writes,‘ Death has closed the 
avenue of love and friendship. I look at 
them as through the grated door of a burial. 
place filled with monuments of those who 
once were dear to me, and with no other 
wish than that it may open for me at no dis 

tant period.’ And again, ‘Some new object 
of complaint comes every moment. Sick- 
neases come thicker and thicker; friends are 
fewer and fewer. The recollection of youth, 
health, and powers of activity ndther im- 
proved or enjoyed, is a poor ground of com- 
fort. The best is, the long halt will arrive at 
length, and close all.’ And the long halt did 
arrive. 








cause 


of Solomon, ‘ Vanity of vanities, saith the 
preacher, all is vanity and vexation of spirit.’ ” 
— Ree. J. H. Wilaon, 


Unver tHe Ross.—A floating paragraph 
explains the origin of this expression. The 
term “under the rose” implies secresy, and 
had its origin during the year B. C. 477, at 
which time Pausanius, the commander of the 
confederate fleet, was engaged in an intrigue 
with Xerxes for the marriage of his daughter 
and the subjugation of Greece to the Medean 
rule. Their negotiations were carried on in 
a building attached to the temple of Minerva, 
called the Brazen llouse, the roof of which 
was a garden forming a bower of roses; so 
that the plot, which was conducted with the 
utmost secresy, was literally matured under 
the roses. It was discovered, however, by a 
slave, and as the sanctity of the place forbade 
the Athenians to force Pausanius out, or kill 
him there, they finally walled him in, and 
left him to die of starvation. It finally grew 
to be a custom among the Athenians to wear 
roses in their hair whenever they wished to 
communicate to another a secret which they 
wished to be kept inviolate, Hence the say- 
ing, ub rosa, among them, and now among 
almost al) Christian nations, 


Never Svi.x.—Better draw the cork of 
your indignation, and let it foam and fume, 
than to wire it down to turn sour and acrid 
within you, Sulks affect the liver, and are 
still worse for the heart and the soul. Wrath 
driven in is as dangerous to the moral health 
as suppressed small!-pox to the animal sys- 
tem. Dissipate it by retlecting on the mild- 
ness, humility, and serenity of better men 
than yourself, suffering under greater wrongs 
than you have ever been called upon to bear. 
And, whatever you do, don’t sulk ! 


Agricultural. 


CLEANLY PIGS. 

We have been told of a gentleman who 
keeps only a few pigs for, his own use, and 
hasa double sty for them, by which means 
he is enabled to keep them exceedingly 
clean and sweet. ‘Every morning the pigs 
are changed from one into the other, so that 
each sty remains unoccupied for four-and- 
twenty boura, during which time it is tho- 
roughly cleaned out, and of course becomes 
well aired, and free from all unpleasant smell, 
And well do we remember the pleasure with 
which we used to view the pigs and styes of 
an old friend of ours now no more. A door 
leading out of his beautiful flower-garden 
brought us to those equally well tended ob- 
jects of his pride. The styes are always 
kept whitened on the inside; the sloping 
floor carried off all moisture to a deep gutter 
running between the sty and the square- 
paved yard, each of which inclined towards 
it; a trough ever stood with water clear as a 
crystal for them to drink, and the animals 
themselves were, by washing, currycombing, 
and perfect cleanliness about them, as neat 
and sleek as a lady's lap-dog. They were, in 
fact, pet pigs. Nor are we without pleasur- 
able reminiscences of delicate spare ribs, 
loins, and legs of pork, and delicious sucking- 
pigs. 

Washings, combings, and brushingsa, are 
valuable adjunets in the treatment of swine ; 
the energies of the skin are thus roused and 
the pores opened, consequently the healthful 
functions are aided, and that inertness so 
likely to be engendered by the lazy life of a 
fattening pig counteracted. We cannot close 
this chapter without quoting the following 
account of the mode of keeping pigs in 
Mexico: 

“Fine breeds of these useful animals are 
kept by many persons of wealth, as an article 
of trade in the city of Mexico; and the care 
and attentica paid to their cleanliness and 
comfort so far exceed anything I have seen 
elsewhere, that a short account may be useful 
by furnishing hints to our farmers, brewers, 
distillers, &c., by whom large numbers of 
these valuabic animals could be and are coa- 
venlently kept. The premises where the 
business is carried on are extensive, consist- 
ing in general of good dwelling-houses, with 

















4 shop, slaughter house, and places for singing 
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the ground, which in the yard, as well as the 
place where they sleep, is kept perfectly dry 
and clean. They are attended by Indians 
with every possible care. There is a cold 


cause a smile on the countenances of my mu- 
sical readers, when they are informed that 
they are employed from morning till night in 
settling any disputes or little bickerings that 
may arise among the happy inhabitants of 
this community, either in respect to rank or 
condition, and in singing them to sleep, The 
boys are chosen for the strength of their 
lungs, and their taste and judgment in de- 
lighting the ears and lulling the senses of this 
amiable harmonic society ; they succeed each 
other in chanting during the whole day, to 
the great delight and gratification of their 
bristly audience, who seem fully to appreciate 
the merit of the performers.” 


BOGUS ADVICE. 
We see the following paragraph going the 
rounds of the country press, which we copy 
to denounce :— 
“(rape Vines—A Hint to be Remembered. 
—The grape is a great feeder. Many peo- 
ple wonder why their vines do not bear. It 
is simply because they are not fed. Give 
them an immense top dressing of stable ma- 
nure, spreading over all the ground where 
the roots run, remembering that they run a 
great distance, Then in the spring prune 
closely.” 
Our own experience in grape-culture, and 
we believe it is the experience of nearly all 
other practical growers, is that the reverse of 
the above advice is the true mode! As a 
rule we consider the productiveness of grapes 
sadly interfered with by “ immense top-dress- 
ing of stable manure,” or any other manure, 
“In the spring prune closely.” What stuff! 
Who would know how to prune from this? 
We have seen frequently some of this “ close 
pruning”—some of it the past season—and we 
felt like cuffing the ignoramuses who did it. 
The whole of this “ Hint to be Remember- 
ed,” is worse than bosh. It is mischievous. 
—Germantown Telegraph. 


Suyinc Horsra—L. A. D., in the Scien- 
tific American, says that a horseman should 
never “shy” himself, when his horse shies, or 
show the least nervousness, nor notice it in 
their horses, and far less to punish them for 
it, and adds: 

“ Allow me, having had a great dea! of ex- 
perience in managing horses, to add another 
bit of advice to nervous horsemen. When- 
ever they notice their horse directing his ears 
to any point whatever, or indicating the 
slightest disposition to become afraid, let 
them, instead of pulling the rein to bring the 
horse towards the object causing its nervous- 
ness, pull it on the other side. This will in- 
stantly divert the attention of the horse 
from the object which is exciting his sus- 
picion, and in ninety-nine cases out of a hun- 
dred the horse will pay no more attention 
to the object from which he will fly away if 
forcibly driven to it by pulling the wrong rein.” 


" Hsefnl Receipts. 


To Menp Crockery Wark.—One of the 
strongest cements and easiest applied for this 
purpose is lime and the white of an egg. To 
use it take a sufficient quantity of the egg to 
mend one article at a time, shave off a small 
quantity of lime and mix thoroughly. Apply 
quickly to the edges and place firmly to- 
gether, when it will very soon become set 
and strong. You will mix but a small quan- 
tity at once, as it hardens very soon so it can- 
not be used. Calcined plaster of Paris would 
answer the same purpose. 

To Pouisn GLasa —Cut some brown paper 
into very small bits, so as to go with ease 
into the decanters; then cut a few pieces of 
soap very small, and put some water, milk 
warm, into the decanters, upon the soap and 
paper; put in also a little pearlash; by well 
working this about in the decanter, it wil! 
take off the rust of the wine, and give the 
glass a fine polish. 

Deuiciovs Toastep CHEESE —Cut two 
ounces of cheese in thin slices, put it into a 
saucepan, set on the fire, and add one gill of 
fresh milk; simmer it till the cheese is quite 
dissolved, then take it from the fire, and pour 
into a shallow dish; when cooled a little, add 
the yolk of an egg well beaten. Then place 
it before the fire, and brown it nicely. 

Cons Meat Puppmve.—To seven heaping 
tablespoonstui of Indian meal, add one cup 
of molasses, a little salt and butter. Stir all 
well together, and just as it goes into the hot 
oven, put in « cupful of cold water or milk. 

















The Riddler. 
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ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR TER SATURDAY EVEXING For, 
I am composed of 67 letters. 
My 12, 47, 94, 06, 55, 62, 8, is one of the 
17, 97, 9%, 4, 5, 1, 10, 08, 20 sg 


My 16, 36, 52, 44, 48, is a numeral ad 
My 11, 2, #, is one of the 55; 9, @, 13, 7, 7 


3, 58 
My 14, 15, 30, 50, is « of 
ip en on - a 
, 40, 56, 23, and 
my @, 85, 31, 32, are 


My 65, 53, 41, 42, 18, ls half of 
68, 46, 45, 23. 

My 55, 26, 19, is a conjunction, 

My 51, 61, 60, 12, 31, is a 50, 41, 66, 7 spirit. 

My 54, 46, 8, 33, is what s person Is said to be 
when he cannot 38, 40, 8, 52, 

My 67 and 57 are numeral letters, 

My 26, 10, 64, is an obsolete negative adverb, 

My whole was one of the sublimest transac. 
tions which history records. 


G@. M. TUCKER. 


CHARADE, us 
The stout old Baron sat in 1 
At the head of his steaming 
A Red-cross Knight sat on his right, 
And on his left a lord. 


%, 13, 49, 52, 





The Baron stood up, “ What ho! brave airs, 
Here's ‘ The fairest of the fair ’ 

It's a toast no Knight will refuse to drink |" 
And he sat down again in his chair, 


The toast was drank, then the Red-cros 
Knight : 
He got up and stood on his feet, 
“Bir Baron,” quoth he, “we've drank the 
toast, 
As it was both right and meet. 


“ We doubt not the lady is passing fair,— 
Yea, brighter than morning dew, 
But still we would fain that you told her 
name, 
If it’s all the same to you.” 


“Bir Knight,” quoth the Baron, “ your words 
are just: 
Take what is now under your toes; 
And then what you look on to tell the time 
(Which you carefully must transpose). 


“ Now join these two, and read them through, 
Using the commonest care, 
And the word they will spell is—* What's ha 
name i” 


The fairest of the fair.” G@. GUYON., 





CHARADE. 
My first the men will sometimes take, 
Entirely for my second’s sake, 
My whole they vainly all declare 











Is more than mortal man can bear. 





DOUBLE REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEMING POST, 


A very patient man. 

A girl’s name, 

Unnecessary disturbance. 

An adjective which means delicate or nice 

A kind of waterfowl. 

An article. 

An adjective meaning base. 

Another girl's name. 

A kind of stocking. 
The initials form the popular name of a ma 
who is just now attracting a good deal of attes 
tion, and the finals, what he is and deserves to 
be called. G. M. TUCKER 


TRIGONOMETRICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Supposing there is a pidce of land in the shape 
of a right-angled triangle, whose longer right 
angled side is 88 perches more than the short@ 
right-angled side, and the difference in the 
squares of these two mentioned sides is 58,504 
What are the respective lengths of each of its 
three sides ? and what is the area of the tract! 
AUGUSTUS 
tay” Av answer is requested. 


ARITHMETICAL QUESTION. 


C leaves the town of E at 10 o’clock in the 
morning, to go to the town of F, and walks # 
the rate of 2 miles an hour, without intermissiot. 
D sets out from F to reach E at 6 o’elock in tht 
evening of the same day, and rides three miles & 
hour constantly, At what distance from bod 
towns will these two persons meet, provided thé 
two places are 130 miles apart !— Old Book. 
ta” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
ta” Why does L embrace 60, 
occupies half of a whole distric 
cause it is half a hundred. 
tay.“ What is it that sticketh closer thas! 
brother?” said a Sunday-echoo! teacher to one # 
his class, Ans.—* A post office stamp—by 
said the young incorrigible. 
tar~ Why are ladies the biggest thieves is a 
istence ? Ans.—Because they steel the pett 
bone the stays, and crib the babies. Yes, 
hook the eyes, too. 
tay Why is the allowance of a spendthrift 
like tincture of laudanum? Ans.—Becsuse # 
squeezed out of the poppy. 
tay” Why should a woman look best * 
she's completely tired? Ans.—Because ¢ 
handsomely tuckered out. 
tay Why does a person who is poorly lose 
sense of touch? Ans.—Because he don't / 
well. 


that 4 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST- 


BIBLICAL ENIGMA.—“ Marvel pot, -4 
thren, if the world hate you.” MISCEL 
NEOUS ENIGMA.—The Bank of Pennsy!v 
DOUBLE REBUS—-Fiorence Nighting»!* 
Flit on, cheering angel. (Fief, Level, Ob, 1! 
Eryngo, Nun, Cat-lsc, Eh! Nile, Ire Ut 
Houri, Ten, Informing, Nora, Gan, Acquitt 
See, El.) CHARADE.—Haailet. Cc 
Endless. RIDDLE.—A Key. 


Answer to RHOMBOIDICAL FROBLES 
by Augustus, published last July.—Lines * > | 
952 perches; B, C, 156 perches ; C, D, 900 P** 
and D, A, 150 perches. 





Bake three-quarters of an bour. 


DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 
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